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PREFACE 

TO  THE  TENTH  EDITION, 

HE  Deseret  Sunday  School  Board  takes  pleasure  in  pre- 
senting to  the  Sunday  Schools  of  the  Church  this,  the 
tenth  edition  of  the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Song 
Book.  This  edition  brings  the  total  number  of  copies  print- 
ed up  to  date,  to  48,000.  Tin's  is  evidence  of  the  esteem  in 
which  the  little  volume  of  songs  is  held  by  members  of  our  Sun- 
day Schools.  That  it  may  continue  to  fill  the  mission  for  which 
it  is  designed  is  the  earnest  wish  of  . 

The  Publishers. 
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STARS  OF  MORNING,  SHOUT  FOR  JOY! 
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iO  THIS  DAY  WE  COME  BEFORE  THEE,  LORD. 

CQevdi  by  H.  (Hast*  by  O.  d,  Tbtmas. 

Moderate,  i 


ft 


PPPj 


3= 


3=3 


% 


1.  This  day  we  come  before  Thee,  Lord,  To  sing  Thy  praise  with  sweet 

2.  O,  Lord,  may  Israel  do  Thy  will!  On  Zion’s  con  - se  - crat- 
3L  Re  - veal  to  all  Thy  sov’reign  might,  Thy  truth  and  mer  - cy,  love 
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pray:  Be  Thou  our  steadfast  hope  and  shield;  Help  us  the  Spirit’s  sword 
be,  By  righteous  ones  like  11  - on’s  bold.  As  prophets  an  - cient  - ly 
blestl  Lord  may  we  im  * i - Ate  Thy  Son,  And  when  our  work  on  earth 
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way,  Help  us  the  Spirit’s  sword  to  wield;  Protect  us  on  life’s 
Thee,  As  prophets  an- cient -ly  foretold,  Putting  their  trust  in 
rest,  And  when  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  En  - ter  in  - to  Thy 
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LAND  OF  THE  BLEST. 
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Words  by  John  K.  Hall. 
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We  sing  of  the 
To  share  in  the 
Then  strive,  children 
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land  of  the  blest, 
Joys  01  that  laud, 

, strive  to  meet  there; 
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1.  Nearer,  dear  Savior, 

2.  Nearer,  dear  Savior, 

3.  Nearer,  dear  Savior, 

4.  Nearer,  dear  Savior, 
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1.  Sweet  Sabbath  school,  more  hear  to  me,  Than  fair  - est  pal  - ace  dome.  My  heart  e’er  turns  with 

2.  Here  first  my  wlll-ful,  wand’rlng  heart.  The  way  of  life  was  shown ;H ere  first  I sought  the 
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joy  to  thee,  My  own  dear  Sab  bath  borne.  } Chobub. 

better  part  And  gained  a Sab-bath  home.  > Sabbath  home.  blessed  home,  Sabbath 

os  - ly  choloeln  this  dear  Sab-bath  home.  ) Sabbath  home,  blessed  home, 
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BEAUTIFUL  WORDS  OF  LOVE. 


]Sasi«  by  Hdtain  f».  Paswy, 
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We  hear  from  day  to  day,  Revealed 


1.  O,  ho  - ly  words  of  truth  and  love  We  hear  from  day  to  day,  Revealed  to  Saints  from 

2.  They’re  from  A - pos  - ties  good  and  true,  Whose  names  we  all  re  - vere,  Who  dal-ly  teach  us 

3.  They’re  from  the  Prophets  God  inspires,  In  counsels  oft  withstood,  Re  - prov  - ing  all  our 

4.  And  from  each  chosen  one  that  speaks  By  aid  the  Spirit  gives,  For  ev’ry  sphere  of 

5.  As  gems  of  wisdom,  pure  and  bright, That  glow  with  lustrous  ray.  We’ll  seek  to  gain  these 
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God  a - hove,  To  guide  In  heaven’s  way. 
what  to  do  In  words  of  love  and  cheer, 

ill  de  - sires,  Com-mend-ing  all  that’s  good, 

life  it  seeks  For  ev  - ery  - one  that  lives, 

words  of  light.  Their  counsels  to  o bey. 
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1.  The  mind’s  complete  con-  vie-  tion  That  things  un  - seen  may  be, 

2.  The  gos-pel  then  o - bey- ing,  Our  faith  in  things  a - hove, 

3.  While  faith  combined  with  la-  bor  We  join  in  sweet  ae-cord, 


Assured  by  tes  - tl  - mon  -les  That 
The  Ho  - ly  Ghost  our  teach  - er  In- 
in build*  lng  up  the  kingdom,  The 
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truth-ful  - ly  a - gree, 
creases  with  our  love. 
Zi  - on  of  our  Lord. 
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Is  faith,  as  mere  be  - liev  - lng 
Till  faith  in  truths  pre-sent-  ed 
So  faith  is  more  than  shallow 


In  ev  - i - dences  true,  And 
To  knowledge  grows  each  hour.  While 
Be  - lief  in  things  a - bove,  ’Tis 
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all  degrees  possessing 
faith  and  knowledge  blended 
hope  and  trust  ac  - cru  - ing 
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Have  those  who  truth  pursue. 
Become  the  gospel  power. 
With  con  - fl  - dence  and  love. 
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By  promised  gifts  re  - eaiv  - ing  We 
'Tis  power  as  God  com  - mis  - sions,  In 
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gift  must  be  from  God,  The  Ho  - ly  Spirit 

prove  our  faith  is  true.  And  onward  to  per 

Priesthood  now  oon  - ferred,  Till  man,  and  sea,  and 


Its  ev  - i - dences  broad, 
tion  The  nar  - row  way  pur  - sue ; 
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WofdB  by  Samatl  Ll.  evbds, 
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L O Lord  ac  - cept  our  Ju  - bi  - lee,  And  from  all  care 

%.  Let  Thy  good  spirit  on  us  rest, That  one  and  all 

3.  Our  Sun-day  schools,may  they  be-6Jme  The  crowning  [pride 
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par  - ent  - age  and  birth  A - raong  the  most  be  - loved  of  heavenThat  dwell  up  - on  the 
now  behold  Thy  face,  May  I be  formed  In  virtue's  mould  To  fill  a ho  - ly 
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appear  With  them  In 

glory  too. 
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Or  all  that  Mammon’s  vot’ries  claim; 
Of  sumptuous  feasts,  where  fol  - ly  calls 
Or  proud  1m  - per  - ial  dig  - ni  - ty. 
Has  more  kind  feelings  in  the  name 

Which  far  beyond  this  scenery  lies, 
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O tell  me  not  of  ease  or  fame, 
Talk  not  to  me  of  splendid  halls— 
Talk  not  of  princely  crowns  to  me, 
Home  I charming  sound,  unknown  to  fame, 
But  yet,  the  home,  the  heavenly  prize, 
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care, 
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talk 
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Whether  a palace,  hut  or 

Where  love  and  pure  af  - fee  - tlon 
Where  vir-tue  smiles  and  wis-dom 
Or  sto  - 1c  genius  ev  - er 
My  heart  is  fixed—  I have  a 
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meet  In  plain  sim  - plic  - i 
Sweet  sonnets,  rich  and 
To  all  the  world  be 
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OH  ZION,  DEAR,  HOW  JOYFUL! 
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1.  Oh  Zi  - on,  dear,  how  joyful  The  message  we  de  - Clare!  The  gospel  truths  are 

2.  God’s  people  are  ex  - pect  - ing,  And  look  wiih  hopeful  eyes,  For  Zl  - on  soon  to 

3.  The  wisest  men  of  ages  Are  standing  at  our  head,  Prepared  to  give  out 
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OH  ZION,  DEAR,  HOW  JOYFUL  l (Concluded.) 


BEAUTIFUL  ZION. 


(■asl*  by  d.  Q.  Pones, 
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of  pearl  - y white,  Beau  - tl  - ful  tem  - pie — God  Its  light.  He  who  was  slain  on 

hat  nev  - er  tire;  Beau  - ti  - ful  harps  thro’  all  the  choir.  There  shall  I Join  the 

the  ransom’d  wear,  Beau  - ti  - ful  all  who  en  - ter  there:  Thither  I press  with 
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22  BEAUTIFUL  ZION.  (Concluded.) 


SABBATH  MORNING  COMES  WITH  GLADNESS. 

cool'd « t>y  d«m«>  OaJlahti>. 
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Most*  by  tf.  I.  iMotU, 
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Sabbath  morning  comes  with  gladness,  Little  hearts  are  filled  with  Joy;  Father’s  blessings  banish 
O’er  the  earth  the  sun  is  shining,Truth  shines  in  the  Sabbath  school;  List  the  Priesthood  clear  de- 
May  our  Father’s  care  be  o’er  us, Guardian  angels  ever  nigh, Through  life’s  journey  go  to* 
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sadness,  Pleasure’s  here  without  alloy.  See,  with  smiling  ros  - y faces, Boys  and  girls  clothed 
fin- in g Precepts  like  the  golden  rule.  Let  us  each  be  un  - ob - serv-lng  Of  the  others* 
fore  us,  Lead  us  to  the  courts  on  high.  Prin  - ci  - pies  our  souls  In  - splr  - ing.That  were  destined 
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in  their  best,  Hastening  on  to  fill  their  places.  At  tneir  teacher’s  kind  re  - quest, 
faults, and  strive  Good  - ness  to  increase  un  - swerv  - Ing,  Like  the  bees  with  - in  a hive, 

men  to  save,  Onward  progress,  nev  - er  tir  - ing,  In  the  life  be  - yond  the  grave. 


(M-h  Erf4 


I 


is 


BEAUTIFUL  DAY. 
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by  tl.  b.  fotaashtal 
Allegretto. 


Past*  b>  William  Clayas*. 
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The  day  dawn  is  breaking, The  world  Is  a - waking,  The  clouds  of  night’s  darkness  are  fleeing  a -way. 

In  many  a temple  The  Saints  will  as  - semble,  And  labor  as  saviors  of  dear  ones  a - way; 

Still  let  ns  be  doing.  Our  lessons  reviewing,  Which  God  has  revealed  for  our  walk  in  His  way, 

Then  pure  and  su  - per  - nal, Our  friendship  e - ternal,  With  Jesus  we’ll  live  and  His  counsels  o - bey; 
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The  world-wide  commotion, From  ocean  to  ocean,  Now  heralds  the  time  of  the  beautiful 
Then  happy  re  - un  - ion,  And  sweetest  communion  We’ll  have  with  our  friends  in  the  beautiful 
And  then,  wondrous  story,  The  Lord  in  His  glory  Will  come  in  His  power  in  the  beautiful 
Un  - til  ev’ry  nation  Will  join  in  sal  - vation.  And  worship  the  Lord  of  the  beautiful 
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day. 

day. 
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BEAUTIFUL  DAY.  (Concluded,) 
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lest  welcome  ray.  Beautiful,  bright  millennial  day. 
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COME,  JOIN  OUR  CELEBRATION. 
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Must®  by  8.  B. 
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Come,  Join  our  cel  - e - bra  - tlon  With  hallowed  songs  of  Joy,  And  on  tbls  bright  oo 

Thanks  to  the  God  of  heaven,  Kind  guardian  of  our  race.  For  all  the  fav  - ors 

Thanks  for  the  kind  pro  - tec  - tion  God’s  arm  has  thrown  a - round.  And  for  that  sweet  af- 

May  God  with  many  a blessing  Re  - ward  their  toil  and  care,  And  hear  them  while  ad- 
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ca  - sion  your  sweetest  notes  em  - ploy, 

giv  - en  Be  - neath  His  smiling  face; 

fee  - tlon  He  causes  to  a - bound 

dress  - ing  His  throne  in  fervent  prayer. 


Parents  and  friends  in  - vit  - ed,  And 
For  health  and  strength  and  rea  - son,  And 
In  those  who’re  watching  o’er  us,  With 
And  may  His  love  con  - strain  - ing  Our 
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COME,  JOIN  OUR  CELEBRATION.  (Concluded.) 


OH,  HOW  BLEST  WILL  BE  THAT  DAY  J 
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Stores  by  Jae.  ft.  Wallis.  {Oasis  by  B4«oia  j».  yeney. 
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WHEN  THE  ROSY  LIGHT  OF  MORNING. 

Words  «ad  !Wmsl«  by  9.  9*1*9. 
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1.  When  the  ro  - sy  light  of  morning  Soft  - ly  beams  a - bove  the  hillT  And  the  birds,  sweet  heavenly 
& For  a good  and  glorious  purpose  Thus  we  meet  each  Sabbath  day,  Each  one  striving  for  sal- 

a.  Let  us  then  press  boldly  onward,  Prove  ourselves  as  soldiers  true;  He  will  lead  us.  He  will 
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Fresh  from  slumber  we  a - wak  - en,  Sunshine 
Earnest  toil  will  be  re  - ward  - ed,  Zealous 
Never  tiring,  never  doubt  - ing,  Boldly 


songsters,  Ev  - ry  dell  with  music  fill, 
vatlon  through  the  Lord’s  appointed  way, 
guide  us,  Come,  there’s  work  for  all  to  do. 
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makes  the  heart  so  gay;  Nature  breathes  her 
hearts  need  not  repine;  God  will  not  with- 
struggling  to  the  end,  In  the  world,  though 
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sweetest  fragrance  On  the  hoi  - y Sabbath  day. 

hold  His  blessings  From  the  ' eager,  seeking  mind, 

foes  assail  us,  God  will  surely  be  our  friend- 
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CLOSING  HYMN. 


cxlorda  by  <5eo.  JWancoairlng,  fflusia  Anranged  by  H.  Eeesley. 
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CLOSING  HYMN.  (Concluded.) 
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for  the  reapers’  slckles.Waves  the  whitened  harvest  field;  Harbing- 
for  the  morrow’s  dawning, Work  ye  while  ’tis  called  to-day.  Lof  the 
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ers  of  love  and  mercy,  Forward  go  and  hind  the  sheaves. Go.ye  lab’rers,  bold  with  courage, Reap  tlfc* 
harvest  time  now  coming,  Jesus  calls,  make  no  delay.  Gather  in  the  spacious  garner  Seed-time 
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PARTING  HYMN. 
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Sing  we  now  at  parting, 

Praise  Him  for  His  mercy, 

Jesus,  our  Re  - deem  - er, 
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One  more  strain  of 
Praise  Him  for  His 
Now  our  praises 


praise, 

love, 

hear, 
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To  our  heavenly 
For  unnumbered 
While  we  bow  be 
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blessings 
fore  Thee, 
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Sweetest  songs  we’ll  raise. 
Praise  the  Lord  a - bove. 
Lend  a listen -ing  ear. 
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For  His  lov  - ing  kind  - ness,  For  His  tend  - er 

Let  our  hap  - py  voi  - ces  Still  the  notes  pro- 
Save  us  Lord  from  er  - ror,  Watch  us  day  by 
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Our  mountain  home  so  dear,  Where  crystal 

We’ll  roam  the  ver  - dant  hills,  And  by  Ihe 

In  eyl  - van  depth  and  shade,  In  for  - esf 

The  streamlet,  flower  and  sod  Be  - speak  the 
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sparkling  rills  Pluck  the  wild 
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works  of  God, 
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flow’rs, 

pass, 

bine, 


Flow  ev  - er  free? 

Pluck  the  wild  flow’rsj 

Where  ere  we  pass; 

And  all  oom  - bine; 


While  thro*  the  val  - leys  wide, 
The  fragrance  on  the  air, 

The  hand  of  God  we  see, 

With  most  ex  - quls  - lte  grace, 


The  flowers  on 
The  landscape 
In  leaf,  and 
His  hand  - i- 
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Are 

fair 

to 

see. 
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and 

fair, 
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sunshine 
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where.  Make 

pleasant 

hours. 
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Hooe  of  Israel, 
See  the  foe  in 
Strike  for  Zi  - on, 
Soon  the  hat -tie 


Zi  - on’s  ar  - my,  Children  of  the  promised  day, 
countless  numbers,  Marshaled  in  the  ranks  of  sin; 
down  with  er-ror.  Flash  the  sword  a » bove  the  ioe; 
will  be  ov-er,  Ev' - ry  foe  of  truth  be  down: 


See,  the  chieftain 
Hope  of  Israel. 

Ev  - ery  stroke  dls- 
On  - ward,  on  - ward 
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sig  - nals  onward,  And  the  battle’s 

on  to  bat -tie,  Now  the  vict'ry 

arms  a foeman,  Ev  - ’ry  step  we 

youth  of  Zi  - on.  Thy  re  - ward  the 
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victor’s  crown. 


:} 


-I -g-0- 


9= 


i 


y 

Chobus. 
Hope  of 

A > 


8plrltoso. 

Israel, 


rise  In  might , 

-J-  * 

~i— f i 


/i q j j'J-a. 

rJ ri — 1 

s i j i 

. 1 

rr-'K  . n, 

■■  j n 

/ 7 ^ 1 < 

m w 

t 23  ii 

] J _L 

1 t 

~e  ".""b 

i 

. J # 

r J , $1 

| ^ ^ 'P 

9 9 & . 

• « ^ 11 

/ With  the  sword  of  truth  and  right ; 8o 

/^.  1*  1 

• • » * * 

und  the  war-cry,  “Watch 

p-’  -f-  0-  0 1 

and  pray,’’  Ya 

* I*’ 

nquli 

b- 

»h  ev’ry  foe  to-day. 

b-  V 0 M 

' an  * a» p a» 

i i h _ 

1 

* 

7 

» r 

p r 

■ 

f*  j 

r _ 

1 y — ! — m— 

F 

^ t4— 

-1 

— j— 

8__ 

M— ! — 

j — 

L —4s — l 

— ^ 

p -£— r — h 

1 

7 

U* — L 

, — « 

t 

MARCHING  HOMEWARD.  &£ 


W*r<2*  and  ]Huat«  by  tf.  |S.  Gbsmbevlaia. 
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\ l.  We’re  m irching  on  to  glo  - rv,  We’re  working  for  o 

) 2.  Then,  day  by  day  we’re  marching.  To  heaven  we  a 

/ 8.  Then,  with  the  ransomed  children  That  throng  the  starr 
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near  - er  That 
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home  where  we’ll  be  crowned 
pow'r  and  mer  - cy  own 
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We’re  marching,  marching  homeward.  To 
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HARK,  LISTEN  TO  THE  TRUMPETERS 


86 

March  Movement. 
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Hark! 
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to  the 
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It 

sets  my  heart  all 
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To 

see  our 

ar  - mies 
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Lift 

up  your  heads,  ye 

trumpeters!  They  sound  for 
!n  a flame  A soldier 
on  parade,  How  martial 
soldiers  bold,  Redemption's 
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vol  - unteers; 
brave  to  be; 
they  appear! 
drawing  nigh: 
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On  Zi  - on's  bright  and 
I will  enlist,  gird 
All  armed  and  dressed  in 
We  soon  shall  hear  the 
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flowery  mount  Behold  the  of  - fl  - cers.  Their  horses  white  and  armor  bright, With  courage  bold  they 
on  my  arms,  And  fight  for  lib  - er  - ty.  We  want  no  cowards  in  our  bands,Who  will  our  colors 
ms  - i - form,  They  look  like  men  of  war.  They  fol  - low  their  great  Gen -er-al,  The  great  E - ter  - nal 
trumpet  soundThai  shakes  the  earth  and  sky.  In  fier  - y chariots  we  shall  rise,  And  leave  the  world  on 
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for  their  King,  To  march 
• hearted  men,  Who’re  not 
His  own  blood—  King  Je  - 
throne  of  love,  And  join 
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Wovdm  and  JBusl*  by  W.  O.  Biokley. 
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\ i.  Haste  to  the  Sunday  school, 

/ 2.  Haste  to  the  Sunday  school, 

\ 8.  Haste  to  the  Sunday  school, 
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Come,  come,  come, 
Come,  come,  come, 
Come,  come,  come, 
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Why  will  you  wait  - lng  stand, 
Here  we  with  one  ac  - cord 

Here  we  will  learn  the  laws 

j h h .h  „h  j 

\ 1 1 - 1 

& r r 

v ts  y 

l«t*u  4 L L L L L L 

t j r 

i ft  4 ...  : r P r F r f 

\ 1L_^ L ]/ \j ]/ \/ j 

1 

& g <p 

/Ir? 

s k N k 

!S  JN  ...= 

T“ 

i k \ h 

S P J PI 

J £ J 

J 

... , 

J . 

i k ft n ft 

fnSi 

! □ 

£ 2 ■ J J 

i 

i 2 n 2 \ 

2 }+Zj  G 

XlII m 

. 2 2 :2  m 

^ 2 J J 

^ 

2 " - * 2~~ «•  2 

Y 

•»  «r  v -isa-  '*  * •tf’ 

Come  Join  our  un  - Ion  band,  Gladly  we’ll  take  your  hand, Come, come, come, Here  we  have  teachers  kind. 
All  meet  to  praise  the  Lord,  And  learn  His  ho -ly  word — Come  come, come. Oh,  do  not  hes  - i-  tatel 
Of  God’s  most  ho  - ly  cause,  Then  do  not  longer  pause — Come,come, come,  Why  will  you  waiting  stand? 
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And  we  shall  sure  - ly  find  Much  to  im  - prove  the  rail 

Come,  ere  it  be  too  late,  March  on  to  heaven’s  gat 

Come,  Join  our  un  - Ion  band.  Glad  - ly  we’ll  take  your  ha 
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JOIN  THE  CHILDREN  OF  THE  LORD 
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Join  with  us  in 
Sound  a - loud  the 
Tell  the  children 
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sweet  ac  - cord.  Sing  the  praises 
gospel  plan  Through  the  earth,  in 
all  abroad  Of  the  true  and 
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ho  - ly  name,  Ev’  - ry  heart  His  love  proclaim  ;Send  the  news  to  ev  - ’ry  nation,  Show  the  way  un- 
to the  fold  Honest  hearts,both  young  and  old. Give  them  of  that  richest  treasure,  Joy  and  peace  in 
of  His  love,  Of  His  coming  from  above,  Of  His  word  by  rev  - e - la  - tion.  Of  His  works  la 
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to  sal  - va  - tion,  Give  to  all  this 

boundless  measure;  All  your  duties 
all  ere  - a - tion ; Give  to  all  this 
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the  Lord, 
the  Lord. 
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' 1.  Verdant  spring  and  ro  - sy  summer,  Golden  autumn,  all  are  past ; O’er  the  face 

2.  Slid  - ing, skating,  laughing, shouting, Down  the  rugged  hill  we  go;  Hark  1 the  sleigh- 
( 8.  Though  the  forest  shades  are  silent,  And  the  birds  have  flown  away,  We  can  war  t 
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\ Lonely  winter  comes  at  last;  Yet  she  br 

I O’er  the  white  and  downy  snow!  Can  we  th 

/ We  can  sing  as  light  as  they.  Happy  s 
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Ired  far  and  near, 
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Now  with  Joy  our  hearts  are  glowing, 
Now  the  cup  of  pleasure  spaikles 
Take  our  best  and  kindest  wishes 
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s]  > While  we  hail  the  bright  new  year, While  we  hail  the  bright  new  jtmis 
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SONG  OF  THE  SEASONS. 


Words  by  O.  W.  Staynov. 
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1.  Merry,  merry  children,  sweetly  sing  Oi  the  happy  days  that  the  seasons  bring;  Each  In  Its  robes  doth 

2.  Merry,  merry  children,  gently  pray  That  the  happy  times, which  are  passing;  away, Long  in  your  lives  ,may 
8.  Merry,  merry  children, soon  theSpringWith  her  pretty  buds  and  her  birds  that  sing,  Clad  now  in  bloom  must 
4.  Merry,  merry  children, Summer’s  heatFollows  ever  af  - ter  the  Spring  so  sweet , Autumn  with  sheaves  <rf 
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gaily  appear.  The  hearts  of  the  children  to  comfort  and  cheer.  1 chorus 
linger  and  shine,  As  gems  of  bright  lustre  and  radiance  divine.  * ....  „ „ 

change  her  array.  And  then  she  will  grow  in- to  brightSummerday.  f Merry,  merry  children,  sweet!  y sing 
bright  yellow  grain  Doth  herald  the  coming  of  Winter  again.  J 
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Of  the  happy  days  that  the  seasons  bring.  Merry,  merry  children  .sweetly  sing  Of  the  happy  days  that  the  seasons  bring. 


A HAPPY  BAND  OF  CHILDREN. 


by  A.  PtMona. 
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happy  band  of  children.  All  Joyous,  blithe  and  free;  With  thankful  hearts  and 
most  of  all  we  thank  Thee,  For  Thy  re -deeming  grace;  That  we  may  have  sal- 


edE 


£ 


C C— C-^C--I-C— £ 


£ 


rtro 


$ 


5=^ 


THE  SABBATH  DAY 
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Words  by  William  W.  Phelps. 


Music  by  Thomas  C.  Griggs, 
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Gent  - ly  raise  the  sae  - red  strain.  For  the 

Ho  - ly  day,  de  - void  of  strife—  Let  us 

Sweet  - ly  swells  the  sol  - emn  sound,  While  we 

Soft  - ly  sing  the  joy  - ful  lay,  For  the 
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And  re  - turn 
And  par  - take 
As  a wii 
For  His  good 
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man  may  rest,  That 

great  re  - ward.  That 

brok  - en  hearts.  Of 
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ment  In  re  - mem 
flee.  Showing  what 
love,  While  the  Sao 


lngs  to 
b ranee  of 


§3® 


- 


the  blest, 

For 

His 

our  Lord, 

In 

re 

imparts, 

Show 

- ing 

remains, 

While 

the 

— P- 

— — s> 

9 

blessings  to  the  blest. 
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LITTLE  CHILDREN,  LOVE  THE  SAVIOR. 
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Words  by  H.  B.  Walls. 


fftost#  by  A.  Pvtstoa 
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Learn  to  do  His 
To  the  Father 
These  are  precepts 
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Lit  - tie  children, 
Meek  and  humble, 
Hon  - or  father. 


love  the  Savior, 
like  the  Mas -ter, 
hon  - or  mother  { 


ho  - ly  will;  He  Is  whlsp’rlng 
we  will  pray,  That  our  footsteps 
Je  - sus  taught:  And  with  kindness 


to  yon  ev  - er,  Saored  duties  to  fulfill.  Jesus  said,  love  one  an -other,  And  forgive  each 
may  not  falter  In  the  straight  and  narrow  way.  We  are  learning  to  be  useful  In  life’s  lessons 
to  each  other,  May  our  actions  all  be  fraught.  We  must  seek  for  heav’nly  favor,  In  the  path  our 
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Then,  as  sister,  or  as  brother,  Let 

Honest,  upright,  gentle,  truthful,  Tr< 

Bravely  wrestle  with  en-deavor  He 
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LOVE  AT  HOME, 
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There  is  beau  - ty  all  around, When  there's  love  at  home;  There!*  joy  In  ev'  - ry  sound. 

In  the  cottage  there  is  joy,  When  there's  love  at  home;  Hate  and  on  - vy  ne’er  an  - noy, 

Kind  - ly  heav  - en  smiles  a - hove, When  there’s  love  at  home;  All  the  world  is  filled  with  love. 
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Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide,  When  there’o  love  at  home.  Love  at  home, 

Making  life  a bliss  complete.  When  there's  love  at  home.  Love  at  home, 

O,  there’s  One  who  smiles  on  high,  When  thr  a's  love  at  home  Love  at  home. 
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MISSIONARY  HYMN, 
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Words  by  K,  E.  Moench. 


Music  by  E.  Beesley 
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As  the  sun,  arrayed  In  splendor,  Casts  its  golden  mantle  round.  And  portrays  a world  of 

As  dark  shadows  do  not  linger  Where  the  cheerful  sunbeams  play,  so  will  truth  by  wisdom 

They  will  face  earth’s  mighty  monarchs.  Fearing  not  their  hostile  cry;  Nobly  bear  with 
What  a glorious  promise  giv  - en, Through  the  prophets  un-to  them;  That  the  tongue  of 

Go,  then,  messengers  re  - Joic  - mg„Preaeh  the  gospel  with  your  might,  Now  that  you’re  dl  ■ 
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beauty  Where  no 
guided.  Hold  false 
And  are 
By 

And 


cnt'on, 

sition, 

chosen. 


darkness  oan  abound, 
doctrines  all  at  bay. 
not  afraid  to  die ; 
His  pow’r  they  should  condemn ; 
endowed  with  gems  of  light; 
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So  the 
Truth  is 
Bravely 
“And  their 
Go  and 

Is  A 


gospel  light  a - 
mighty,  truth  re  - 
meet  their  gi-  ant 
weapons  shall  not 
raise  truth’s  ho  - ly 

i Is  is  Is 


ris  - ing,  With  its 
splendent,  Truth  our 
foeman.  With  but 
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banner  wide  unfurled,  Spreads  its  mantle  of 
standard,  will  prevail,  And  the  brave  who  bear 
shepherd’s  garb  and  sling  ;These  are  fol-low-ers 
time -ly  word  of  cheer  jWhile  all  plots,  and  vile  en- trappings,  In 

far  and 
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sal  - va  - tion  O’er  a dark,  be  - nighted  «7orld. 
its  emblems,  Love  its  watchword— “Never  fall/’ 

of  Je  - sus.  And  His  message  gladly  bring. 

time  will  dis  - ap  - pear! 
rji  - dlance  sublime. 
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HEAVENLY  TREASURE. 
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Know,  And  they  a - lone  shall 
bove,  Where  Joy  and  peace  a- 
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IMPROVE  THE  SHINING  MOMENTS. 

Words  and  Music  by  R.  B.  Baird. 
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1.  Improve  the  shining  moments.  Don't  let  them  pass  yon  by,  Work  while  the  sun  is 

2.  Time  flies  on  wings  of  lightning,  We  cannot  call  it  back;  It  comes,  then  passes 

S.  As  winter  time  doth  fol  - low  The  pleasant  summer  days.  So  may  our  Joys  all 

4»  Improve  each  shining  moment,  In  this  yon  are  ae  - cure.  For  promptness  bringeth 
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Work  for  the  night  draws 
A - long  its  onward 


And  pass  far  from  our 
And  blessings  rich  and 


nigh, 
track ; 
gaze, 
pure. 


We  can  - not  hid 

And  if  we  are 
Then  should  we  not 
Let  prudence^guide 


the  sunbeams 
not  mindful 

en  - deav  - or 
your  actions, 
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lengthen  out  their  stay,  Nor  can  we 
chance  will  fade  a - way:  For  life  is 

day  some  point  to  gain,  That  we  may 

honest  in  your  heart.  And  God  will 


ask  the 
quick  in 
here  be 
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SACRAMENT  PRAYER. 
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Word*  and  facial*  by  S.  Sttpban*. 
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In  remembrance  of  Thy  suffering, Lord, these  emblems  we  partake, When  Thyself  Thou  gav’st  an 
Pur  - 1 - fy  our  hearts,  our  Savior,  Let  us  go  not  far  astray,  That  we  may  be  counted 
When  Thou  comest  in  Thy  glory  To  this  earth  to  rule  and  reign.  And  with  faithful  ones  par- 
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sinner’s  sake.  WeTeforgiv  - en  as  Thou  bid  - dest  All  who’ve 

day  by  day.  When  tempta  - tions  ate  before  us,  Give  us 
wine  agaiu,  Mavjre  be  among  the  number  Worthy 


offering—  Dy  - lng 
worthy  Of  Thy 

takest  Of  the 


for  the 
Spir-  it, 
bread  and 
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respasscd  against  us 
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trespassed  against 
strength  to  overcome; 
to  surround  the 


us,  Lord  forgive  as  we’ve  forgiven  All  Thou  see’st  a - miss  in  us. 

A1  - ways  guard  us  in  our  wanderings.  Till  we  leave  our  earthly  home, 
board,  And  partake  anew  the  emblems  Of  the  sufferings  of  our  Lord. 
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song,  shall  out 
hope  to  prove 
praise  to  our 
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Zl  - on  our 
Father  and 

faithful  to 
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God  and 
Priesthood 
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His  laws.  And 
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Joining,  thanksgiv  - ing  and  praise;  We’re  happy  and 

mer  - cy  the  gospel  re  - stored;  And  we,  in  our 

vancement  of  Zion’s  great  cause;  For  therein  is 


blessings  He 
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oth  show’r; Where -by  we  progress, 
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free,  As  mortals  can  be,  And 
youth,  Can  vouch  for  its  truth,For 
Joy,  Which  none  can  destroy?  Thus 
As  onward  we  press.  While 
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L1PK  IS  FULL  OF  TOIL  AND  CAKE, 


Wards  toy  Uw.  ft  CQalHa. 


jUasle  toy  2 deal » P.  Pma ny. 
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1.  Since  life  is  full  of  toll  and  care,  And  joys  are  gained  through  sorrow,  We’ll  dry  the  tear,  no 

2.  The  sky  may  seem  both  dark  and  drear.  The  clouds  hang  thick  around  us,  But  see  the  sun  breaks 

3.  If  o’er  each  trl  - al  we  should  mourn, Where  would  we  seek  for  pleasure?  In  every  trial  are 
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more  despair.  But  gladly  wait  the  morrow.  1 Chorus.  Lively, 

forth  to  clear  The  gloom  that  doth  surround  us.  y Then  since  this  life  Is 

blessings  born— Each  sorrow  brings  a treasure, 


full  cf  care.  And 
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joys  are  gamed  through  sorrow,  Well  dry  the  tear,  no  more  despair,  But  gladly  wait  the  morrow. 
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THE  COMING  DAY. 
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THE  COMING  DAY.  (Concluded.) 


GIVE  US  ROOM  THAT  WE  MAY  DWELL. 

CQusie  by  W,  f4.  Q Shepherd. 
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18  THERE  ANYTHING  THAT  WE  CAN  DO? 
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I’LL  BE  A LITTLE  “MORMON.** 
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Words  by  It.  9.  f^lsbards. 


{Basis  by  If.  Dstton. 
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be  a lit  - tie  “Mormon,”  And  seek  to  know  the  ways  That  God  has  tanght  His 

sacred  re  - Tel  - a - tlon.  Which  He  to  as  has  given,  He  tells  as  how  to 

Jesas  for  the  standard,  A sure  and  perfect  guide.  And  Joseph’s  wise  ex- 
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SONG  OK  THE  WORKERS. 
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Words  by  It  CO  JtslsDltt,  (Bust*  by*.  a.  PovMS. 

Woderato  eon  ex  pee*  tone. 
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SONG  OF  THE  WORKERS.  (Concluded.) 
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CHORUS.  Cbeerfaitg. 

We  are  worker*,  earnest  workers.  And 'ti s in  * cause  we 

We  are  worker*,  earnest  workers,  And  *tl*  in  a cause  we 
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(Kasie  by  <J»lm  Detton, 


Heed  the  words  His  servants  give.  Come  to  Sabbat  h school  each  Sunday,  Come  witu  wise  and 
Falling  their  good  words  to  mind—  If  you  feel  your  - se  f of  - fend  - ed,  Best  not  with  a 

That  you  will  the  Lord  o - bey;  Pray  to  Him,  and  He  wall  hear  you.  And  His  Spirit 

And  He  will  your  faults  forgive:  Fear  no  hatsh,  un  - kind  - ly  sentence,  mercy  sweet  from 
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pure  intent, 
wrong,  content: 
will  be  lent, 
heav’n  is  sent; 
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And  remember  >tis  ihe  one  dav 
All  such  things  should  be  a - mended. 
And  good  angels  will  be  near  you 
Come  with  faith  and  true  repentance. 


Saints  may  take 
E e you  take 
While  you  take 
And  partake 
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WHEN  SHALL  WE  MEET 


THEE  f 

CBwda  »ad  ffiwlt  by  M«lit  ft.  Pmwp* 
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l.  r When  shall  we  meet  Thee,  dear  Sav  - lor  a - hove? 

S»  When  shall  we  meet  Thee,  our  Sav  - lor  ana  Lord? 

S»  When  shall  we  meet  Thee,  Re  - deem  - er  and  Friend? 
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When  shall  we 
When  shall  we 
When  shall  we 


he  * hold  Thy  lace? 
Thy  glo  - ry  see? 
in  heaven  a - hide? 


UUJ 


£ 


£ 


p=£ 


Pii 


1 


3 
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in that  happy,  ho  - ly  place? 
And  in  heaven  he  crowned  with  Thee? 
Where  onr  God  and  Thee  re  - side? 
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shall  we 
shall  the 
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greet  Thee  with 
go  to  ob  - 
Just  to  Thy 


tokens  of  love, 
tain  onr  reward, 
mansions  ascend. 
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we  have 
Thou  wilt 
all  onr 


finished  onr 
come  In  Thy 
la  - bon  on 


mission  below, 
glo  - ry  and  might, 
earth  are  complete 


When  on  earth  we 
Ov  - er  all  the 
When  ear  mortal 
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WHEN  SHALL  WE  MEET  THEE?  (Continued.) 
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Wilt  Thou  approve  of  our  work  when  we  go  To  our  glorious  future  home? 

May  we  be  ho  - ly  and  pure  in  Thy  sight.  And  Thy  ap  - pro  - ba  - tion  gain. 

When  we  have  gone  where  our  ree  - ord  we’ll  meet.  On  that  bright  e - ter  - nal  shore, 
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CHOBua,  When  still  we  meet  Thee,  dear  8av  - ior  a - bove? 

after  cue  vum.  Then  we  shall  meet  Thee,  dear  Sav  - ior  a - bove, 

O,  when  shall  we  meet  Thee,  dear  Savior,  dear  Savior  above? 

O,  then  we  shall  meet  Thee,  dear  Savior,  dear  Sivior  above; 
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tok  - ens  of  iovw, 

tok  - ens  of  love, 

Thee  with  tokens,  with  tokens  of  love. 
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DAY  OF  REST. 
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Sunday,  Day  of  days  the  best,  Gladly  do  we  hall  thee.  Blessed  day  of  rest, 
bending  To  the  God  a - bove,  Prayers  of  Saints  ascending, Thank  Him  for  His  love. 


1.  Welcome  happy 

2.  Humbly,  lowly 
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singing  Joyous,  grateful  lays,  Angels  bear  them  heav’nward,Songs  of  love  and  praise 
Sabbath,  Ho  - ly  day,  and  blest,  Best  of  all  the  seven,  Hallowed  day  of  rest. 


Cheerful  voices 
Thank  Him  for  the 
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THE  LORD  WILL  PROVIDE. 


by  I.  h.  Twaa«h>tt4. 
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Lord  will 
Lord  wl  l 
Lord  will 
Lord  will 


provide.  Is  a 
provide,  From  the 
provide  When  He 
provide  From  His 
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promise  that  s giv’n.  Ye 
store-house  of  heav’n  We 
aids  us  from  heav’n  Not 
store  house  in  hear  n. Just 


faith  - ful 
know  not 
al  - ways 

when  He 


and  true,  ’Tis  a 
al  - way,  Yet  to 
we  know;When  in 
will  aid  He  has 
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In  meekness  confide.  And  look  upward  to  heav’n  ;The  Lord  is  our  Father,  The 
im  will  we  pray: For  we’re  uev-er  denied.  When  in  pov-er  - ty  driv’n,  We  ask  for  our  Father,  The 


groralse  to  you!  So 

Ira  will  we  pray:  Fo.  .. — ...  — , 

pov  - er  - ty  low  He  has  oft- en  supplied,  Wnea  we  bravely  have  striv’n;  In  wisdom  our  Father,  The 

nev  - er  yet  said ; Oft  - en  soon  He’s  complied,And  oft  waited  and  prov’n.  But  always  our  Father,  The 
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Chobus. 

The  Lord 


The  Lord  will  provide. 


Lord  will  provide. 
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THE  LORD  WILL  PROVIDE.  (CondadM.) 
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jueakness  eocflde,  And  look  upward  to  bear'll  ;Tbe  Lord  la  our  Father,  The  Lord  will  provide. 
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THY  PEOPLE  TRUST  IN  THEE,  O LORD. 


Oovds  py  John  It  yon. 


]Sosi«  by  I*.  O.  Idaavda 
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darkness  shroud  Um  earth.  They  know  there  U a 
righteous  and  the  pore.  Who  pat  in  God  their 


hoar,— An  endless  day 
- ly  trust  For  patience  to 
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■hall  ea  - Joy  through  end  - less  years  re  - wards  Cor  loss  - es,  blood  and  tears. 
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NAY.  b PEAK  NO  ILL. 
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l.  Nay  .speak  no  111,  a kindly  word  Can  never  leave  a sting  behind ; And  O,  to  breathe  each 
2 Give  me  the  heart  that  fain  would  hide— Would  fain  anoth-  er’s  faults  efface:  How  can  it  please  the 

S.  Then  speak  no  ill,  but  lenient  be  To  others*  fail  - lags  as  your  own,  If  you’re  the  first  a 
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tale  we’ve  heard,  Is  far  beneath  a no-ble  mind, 
human  pride  To  prove  hu  - man  - 1 - ty  but  basef 
fault  to  see,  Be  not  the  first  to  make  it  known. 


Full  oft  a bet  - ter  seed  Is  sown  By 

No,  let  us  reach  a higher  mood— A 

For  life  is  but  a passing  day,  No 
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ehoosing  thus,  the  kinder  plan, For,  If  but  lit  * tie  good  is  known,  Still  let  us  speak  the  best 
nobler  es  - ti  - mate  of  man;Be  earnest  In  the  search  for  good,  And  speak  of  all  the  best 
lip  may  tell  how  brief  its  span;Then,0,the  lit  - tie  time  we  stay,  Let’s  speak  of  all  the  best 
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we  can. 
we  can. 
we  can. 
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SOWING. 


post*  by  ft.  Ja.  Tu«k*». 
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1.  We  are  sowing,  daily  sowing,  Gonntless 

2.  Seeds  that  fall  a- mid  the  stii  ness  Of  the 
8.  Seeds  tnat  lie  unchanged,unquickened;  Lifeless 
4L  Thou  who  knowest  all  our  weakness, Leave  us 
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good  and  111,  Soattered  on  the  lev  - ei 
mountain  glenj  Seeds  st  out  In  crowded 
teeming  mould  rSeeds  that  live, and  grow, and 
sow  a - ionel  Bid  thine  angels  guard  the 
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low  - land, 
pla  - ces, 
flour  - ish 
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Cast  up  - 
Trod  - aen 
When  the 
Where  the 


on  the  windy 
un  - der  foot  of 
sower’s  hand  Is 

precious  grain  is 


hill ; Seeds  that  sink  in  rich,  brown  furrows,  Soft  with 
men?  Seeds  by  1 - die  hearts  for  - got  - ten.  Flung  at 

cold:  By  a whisper  sow  we  blessings,  By  a 
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heaven’s  gracious  rain;  Seeds  that  rest  up  - on  the  surface  Of  the  dry,  un  yield  - in  g plain, 

random  on  the  air ; Seeds  by  faithful  souls  remembered,  Sown  In  tears,  ar,id  love,  and  prayer, 

breath  we  scatter  strife;  In  our  words,and  looks.and  actions  Lie  the  seeds  of  death  and  life, 

mellow,  ripened  ears;  Filled  with  fruit  of  life  e - ter  - nal  From  the  seed  we  sowed  In  tears. 
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A SONG  OF  GREETING. 
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Words  by  Wm.  Willes.  Music  by  J.  G.  Fones. 
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1.  Here  with  cheerful  strains  we 

) 2.  Lus  -clous  fruits  and  fragrant 

\ 3.  Fi  t - ting  emblems  are  the  i 
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70  A SONG  OF  GREETING.  (Concluded.) 
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“COME  FOLLOW  ME.' 


«te»4 a by  fohn  Jlitbolsoa. 
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L “Come,  fol  - low  me,”  the  Sav  - ior 

3.  “Come,  fol  - low  me,”  a sim  - pie 

8.  Ia  it  e - nough  a - lone  to 

4.  We  must  the  onward  path  pur 

i.  For  thrones,  do  - min -ions.  Kingdoms, 
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said;  Then  let  us  in  His  footsteps  tread. 
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phrase,  Yet  truth’s  sublime,  ef  - ful 
know  That  we  must  follow  Him 
sue,  As  wid  - er  fields  ex  - pand 
pow’ra.  And  glo  - ry  great  and  bliss 
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For  thus  a - lone  can  we 
Are  in  these  simple  words 
While  traveling  through  this  vale 
And  follow  Him  un  - ceas  - ing  - ly. 
If  we,  throughout  e - ter  - ni  - ty. 


be  one 
combined, 
of  tears? 
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With  God’s  own  lov’d,  be  - got  - ten 
To  urge,  In  spire  the  hu  - man 
No,  this  ex  - tends  to  holler 
Whate’er  our  lot  or  sphere  may 
O-  bey  His  words,  “Come,  fol  - low 
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mind. 

spheres. 
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THE  CHILDREN'S  SONG-PRAYER. 
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Qloi <4s  mnd  Pa»l»  by  1,  ft«pb«as< 
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Kind  and  Heav’nly  Father,  from  Thy  ho  - ly  dwelling  See  Thy  lit -tie  ehU-dren. 

2.  Fa -tlier,  we  will  praise  Thee  for  Thy  raan-y  blessings,  Which  we  are  re  - ceiv  - lag 

3.  Bless  the  faithful  leaders  who  are  placed  a - hove  us.  As  they  kindly  teach  us 
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singing  praise  to  Thee  ....  Hear  our  lit -tie  voices  of  Thy  goodness  telling, 

from  Thy  bounteous  hand:  ....  For  the  peaceful  vales  which  we  are  now  pos  - ses  - lug, 

here  io  do  Thy  will ; ....  Bless  our  friends  and  parents  who  so  dear  - ly  love  uc 
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Let  our  man  - y follies  all  for  glv  - en  he.  ) 

And  the  streams  of  wa  - ter  flowing  through  the  land*  > 

Help  us  all  our  duties  rightly  to  ful  - fill.  > 
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Smile  in  love 
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THE  CHILDREN’S  SONG*  PRATER.  (Concluded.) 
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LET  US  TREAT  EACH  OTHER  KINDLY. 


Words  by  It.  a.  Rlafaards. 


|I«sio  by  d.  H.  itocots. 
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Let  us  treat  each  other  kindly,  We  are  friends  u - nit  - ed  here;  Not  In  ig  - nor  - ance.noi 

Let  us  tru  - ly  trust  each  oth  - er,  We  are  on  - ly  mortals  weak,  Oft  In  -need  of  friend  or 

Char  - 1 - ty’s  fair  beacon  lift  - ed.  Scatters  rays  of  light  for  ail—  Erring,  weak,  or  good  and 
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LET  US  TREAT  EACH  OTHER  KINDLY.  (Concluded.) 
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blindly.  Bat  by  sacred  ties  most  dear.  Lore  will  own  no  oold  aua-pioion.  Golden  sunshine  it  inn* 
brother,  Gen’rous-iy  to  act  or  speak.  Pass  not  si  • lent  - ly  and  coldly  O’er  a wrong  we  might  a - 
gifted,  High  or  low-  ly,  great  or  small;  Let  us  al  - so  strive  completely.  Hasty  Judgments  to  with- 
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KIND  AND  GRACIOUS  FATHER* 
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by  O.  Ooanty,  ja«st«  by  OaraltMc 
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LAND  OF  ZION, 


ate* 


Be  • (ore  all  lands  In 
Be  * fore  ail  people. 
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east  or  vest.  We  lore  the  land  of  S • m best;  With 

east  or  west.  We  lore  the  Saints  of  Ctod  the  best — ▲ 
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teeming,  There  prophets,  se  - ers,  as  of  old.  The  mys-ter  - les  of 
spirits.  Then  let  ua  with  God’s  laws  comply.  That  when  H!s  Saints  are 
powers;  To  endless  life  we’ll  onward  press,  For  God  will  all  our 
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heav'n  un-fold.  Through  ho  - ly  Priesthood  streaming.  Through  ho  - ly  Priest-hood 
raised  on  high.  Their  Joys  we  may  in  - her  - 14,  Their  Joys  we  may  In 
wrongs  re -dress.  And  vicfc’-ry  shall  be  ours.  And  yict*  - ry  shall  be 
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Music  bj  E.  Stephens. 
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W ©rda  by  John  Iiyon. 


Kudo  by  J.  B»rdi®p„ 
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Should  the  changes  of 
There  was  nev-  er  a 
Ail  the  fears  of 
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life,  like  the  tide’s  ebb  and  flow.  Be  ceaseless  and  varied  In  form,  And  the 
v&l  ley  but  hilltops  appear — Nor  storm  that's  not  spent  to  a calm,  Nor  a 


sad  parting,  the  pangs  a£  regret.  The  sighs  of  fond  hope  or  dull  care.  Are  bat 
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Ss-sh  to  the  helm  and  close  furl  each  sail.  While  the  tempest  sweeps  over  the  main;  There  is  hope  In  the  wind,  fcho*  de* 
ekrads  of  ad -varsity  gather  around.  And  our  friends  turn  their  backs  In  disdain,  Tho’  the  world  should  conspire  all  o«v 
tear-drop  of  sorrow  may  darken  the  eye.  Like  the  suubeams  obscured  by  the  rain.  But  the  clouds  will  disperse  ©▼- 
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TRY  IT  AGAIN.  (Concluded.) 
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•truetfve  the  gale,  *Twill  calm  and  we'll  try  It  a - gain,  again,  'Twill  calm  and  we'll  try  it  a-  gain, 

hepes  to  confound,  Let’s  up  and  go  try  it  a - gain,  again!  Let’s  up  and  go  try  it  a*  gain i 

hole’s  gloomy  sky.  And  cheer  up  our  prospects  a - gain,  again!  And  cheer  up  our  prospects  a gain! 
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HYMN  OF  PRAISE. 

Words  by  E.  Stephens.  Music  by  Alfred  Petersen. 
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COME  YE  CHILDREN  OF  THE  LORD. 


Words  by  Jas.  H,  Wallis. 
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Come  ye  children  of  the  Lord,  Let  us  sing  with  one  accord ; Let  os  raise  a 
Oh  I how  joy  ful  it  will  be,  When  our  Saylor  we  shall  seel  When  in  splendor 

All  arrayed  In  spotless  white.  We  will  dwell 'mid  truth  and  light;  We  will  sing  the 
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'oy  -ful  strain,  To  our  Lord,  who 
He’ll  descend ; Then  all  wicked  ■ 
gongs  of  praise,  We  will  shout  in 


soon  will 
ness  will 
Joyous 


reign 

end. 

lays. 


On  this  earth,  when  it  shall  be 
Oh  i what  songs  we  then  will  sing 
Barth  shall  then  be  cleansed  from  sin 
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Cleansed  from  all  in  - I - qui-  ty;  When  all  men  from  sin  will  cease.  And  will  live  in  loye  and  peace. 
To  our  Sayior,  Lord  and  King;  Oh  1 what  loye  will  then  bear  sway,  When  our  fears  shall  flee  away  5 
Ev’-  ry  living  thing  therein  Shall  in  loye  and  beauty  dwell ; Then  with  joy  each  heart  will  swell 
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DID  YOU  THINK  TO  PRAY? 
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1.  Ere  you  left  your  room  tnis  morning,  Did  you  think  to  pray?  In  the  name  of  Christ,  our  Savior, 

2.  When  your  heart  was  filled  with  anger,  Did  you  think  to  pray?  Did  you  plead  for  grace,  my  brother, 

3.  When  sore  trl-als  came  up  - on  you,  Did  you  think  to  pray?  When  your  soul  was  full  of  sorrow. 
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Did  you  sue  for  loving  fa  - vor,  As  a shield  to-day?  i Chorus. 

That  you  might  forgive  an -other  Who  had  crossed  your  way?  > O,  how  praying  rests  the  weary! 
Balm  of  Gilead  did  you  borrow  At  the  gates  of  day?  ) 
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prayer  will  change  the  night  to  day:  So  when  life  gets  dark  and  dreary.  Don’t  for  get  to  pray. 
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UTAH,  THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  WEST. 
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awards  by  d.  ft.  Wud. 


fttasle  by  J.  ftt  Ob«mbe*l«tn. 
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1.  The  youth  of  each  land  for  their  fa-  ther- land  stand, And  boast  of  Its  grandeur  with 

2.  The  bold  mountains  rise,  and  p >int  to  the  skies,  Like  sen  - ti  - nels  round  our  a- 

8.  The  poor  and  opprest,  In  « his  land  of  the  west.  Find  plen-ty,  and  freedom,  and 
4.  Thy  feis-ters  firstborn,  who  taunt  - in  g - ly  scorn,  Shah  joy  to  do  bon  - or  to 
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pride  j What  - e’er  their  estate,  their  fortunes  or  fate,  To  none  is  this  freedom  de. 

bode;  And  Tales  calm  and  sweet,  re  - pose  at  their  feet— Fit  home  of  the  peo-ple  of 

joy;  Tho’ the  wicked  may  sneer,  to  us  thou  art  dear,  And  fair  as  thine  own  sun 
thee;  With 
iv-’  


l^pEia; 


each  coming  hour  thy  glo  -ry  shall  tower,  Till  the  nations  thy  beauty  shaft 
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God. 

eky, 

see. 


; Then  why  should  not  we,  young,  happy  and  free,  Re  - joice  in  the  land  we 

. From  those  cold,  bleak  forms,  fit  dwellings  for  storms,  Flow  crystaline  streams  God 

The  gospel’s  proclaimed  to  ail  here  on  earth,  The  meek  and  the  low  - ly 

Thy  iriumph  is  nigh,  Op  - pres  - sion  shall  die,  For  ihee  there  is  freedom 
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UTAH,  THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  WEST.  (Concluded.) 
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best?  For  our  Father,  so  kind,  our  lot  has  assigned  In  tJ-tah,  the  queen  of  the 

blest;  Rich  harvests  have  smiled  in  the  des  ert  once  wild,  In  U • tala,  the  queen  of  the  west. 

jolce;From  Babylon  they  flee  to  this  land  of  the  free— To  U - tah,  the  land  of  their  ehoieo. 

rest;  The  years  as  they  fleet  shall  bless  our  retreat  With  peace  in  this  land  of  the 
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SWEET  IS  THE 


Words  toy  Watts. 


Music  by  J ohn  McClellan,  It. 
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Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
My  heart  shall  fcri  - umph  in  my  Lord, 
But  ohl  what  triumph  shall  I raise 
Then  shall  1 see,  and  hear,  and  know 


To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sln§^— 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word: 
To  Thy  dear  name  through  end  * lees  days. 
All  1 d®  • sired  and  wished  be  - tow. 


To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light, 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  I 
When  in  the  realms  of  joy  I see 

And  ev*  - ry  pow’r  find  sweet  em-ploy 


of  all  Thy  troths 
Thy  counsels—  - how 
in  full  t&  - lie 
e - tera  - al  world 
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WELCOME,  WELCOME  SABBATH  MORNING. 


(Sletxfa  by  2$.  3.  Hail'd, 


IBasia  by  H.  a«**i*ys 


As  we  meet  in  Sunday  school, Whei  etheyla-bor  hard  to  teach  us  By  the  Savior’s  gold *©n  rale. 
Bids  us  came,  nor  long  - er  stay;  On  our  way  the  mu  - slo  meets  us— Hast- en, hast*  en,  come  a -way. 
We  re  taught  while  yet  in  youthJVords  of  heavenly  in  * spi  - ra  - tion  Guide  us  in  the  path  of  truth. 
Truth  is  nob-ier  than  a crown, We  will  brave  the  tern  - pest  long- er,  TJho’ the  world  up  - on  us  frown. 
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STove,— Bepeat  the  first  four  lines  of  the  first  verse  for  a chorus. 


ZION  PROSPERS  I ALL  IS  WELL, 
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O a - wake  my  slumb’rlng  minstrel—  Let  my 
Strike  a chord  unknown  to  sad  - ness,  Strike.and 
Zi  - on’s  we!  - fare  is  my  portion,  And  I 

Zi  - on,  lot  thy  day  is  dawning,  Thro’  the 


hearr  for  - get  Its 
Let  its  numbers 
feel  my  bo  - sora 
darkness  shadows 


by  M.  M«pb«u 
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spell; 
tell 
swell 
swell ; 


say  in  sweetest 
les  * tlal  tones  of 
warm,  di  - tine  e 
(hope  pro  - lude  the 


ao  - cents,  Zi  - on 
gladness,  Zi  - on 
mo  - tion  When  she 
morning—  Thou  art 


prospers! 

prospers! 

prospers 


fit 
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All  is 
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well!  P 

Zi  - on 

Ail  Is 

well! 

Zi  - on 

All  IS 

well. 

When  sh« 

All  is 

wei\. 

Thou  art 
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prospers  I 
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on 

p os  - per  si 

ZI  - 

on 

prosper*! 

All 

is 

well! 

prospers! 

Zi  - 

on 

pros  - p<  rs! 

Zi  - 

on 

prospers! 

Ail 

is 

' well! 

prospers 

When 

she 

pros  - per% 

W ben 

she 

pro  pers, 

All 

is 

Well. 

prosp’ring, 

Thou 

art 

prosp’-  ring 

Thou 

art 

prosp’riag: 

All 

is 

well. 
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WE  WANT  TO  SEE  THE  TEMPLE 


Words  by  Geo  jynv&ring. 
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L Ws  want  to  se©  tbs  temple.  With  tow  - era  ris  • tng 
1.  We  w&at  to  meet  the  Saylor,  And  so©  Him  face  to 


high—  Its  spires  ma-  jes  - tie 
face.  When  He  shall  come  In 
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pointing  Uw  * to  the  clear  blue  sky— 
gk»  - ry  Un  - to  that  ho  - Is  place. 


A house  where  saints  may  £uth  - ©r 
If  we  are  true  and  lAififul, 


and 

we’il 
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richest  blessings  gain — Where  Je-sus,  our  Ee  - deemer,  A dwelling  may  ©b  - tain, 

bear  ©nr  Savior's  vole©—  Ee  • eeive  a Father’s  blessing.  And  in  Kis  love  re  * Joles, 
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PROVIDENCE  IS  OVER  ALL. 


Word*  by  X.  H.  Woodmanoea. 
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Musis  by  Joa.  J.  Daymen 


Wh«a  dark 
With  Jeal 
Ths  dir 


and  drear  the 
ous  zeal  God 
•sk  woe  that 


skies  ap-  pear.  And  doubt 
guards  our  weal.  And  lifts 
mor  • tals  know  Gan  ne'er 
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and  dread  would  thee  en» 

our  wayward  thoughts  a* 

the  hon-est  heart  as* 
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thrall.  Look  up  nor  fear,  the  day  is  near.  And 
bore;  When  storms  as -sail  life’s  bark  so  frail,  We 
pall.  Who  holds  this  trust : that  God  is  Just,  And 
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pror- 1 • donee 
seek  the  har  - en 
pror  -l  • deuce  is 
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From  hear*n  above,  His  light  and  lore  God 
And  when  our  eyes  transcend  the  skies.  His 
Should  foes  Increase  To  mar  our  peaee.  Pros 


gtr  - eth  free  - ly 
gracious  purpose  is 
fcrat*ed  all  their  plans 


we  eatftf 


tan. 
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PROVIDENCE 


IS  OVER  ALL. 
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(Concluded.) 
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ui  - most  need  Is  oft  decreed,  And  proy  * i - dence  is 

more  the  night  dis  - tracts  our  sight—  The  clonds  are  ail  be 

at  - most  need  is  oft  decreed.  And  pro?  - 1 - dance  is 
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feet. 
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SACRAMENTAL  HYMN. 


CCterds  by  tliba  ftlobolson 

i 


J9usi«  by  5 ja«a«F»#y. 
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White  of  these  emblems 
For  us  the  blood  of 
The  law  was  broken. 
But  rise  tri  - umphant 


we  par  - take,  In  Je  - bus’  name  and 
Christ  was  shed,  For  us  on  Calvary's 

Je  - sus  died  That  jus  • tice  might  be 
from  the  tomb,  And  in  e - ter  - nal 


for  His  sake, 
cross  He  bied, 
sat  - is  - fled, 
splendor  bloom; 
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CHRISTMAS  CAROL. 
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With  Spirit  mf. 


awe,  The 
star.  They 
still  Is  found,  The 
heaven  - ly  star  I s 


wond’ring 
light  of 


wise  men  saw 
trav-eled  far 


word 

rays 


a - round,  1 be 
a - far  On 


\ss 

star  in  heav  - en 
seek  the  low  - iy 
old  and  ba  - lo\v«4 
ev’  - ry  land  is 
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WHAT  PRIZE  SHALL  BE  YOUR  REWARD  T 


W»* d*  by  U.  1*.  To 
Moderate. 
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laosio  by  x.  B«*stoy. 


When  called  to 

the  throne  of  your 

Lord, 

And  judged  from 

the  books 

of 

to 

- day, 

What 

Im 

- prove  well 

the  time  that  is 

now, 

For 

then 

all 

re  - grets 

will 

be 

vain; 

Let 

Be 

- mem  - ber, 

the  course  you  pur 
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Is 

sure  - 
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prize  shall  then  be  your  re- ward?  For  what  do 
hou  or  euwreatbe  h-^re  your  brow;  i'repare  for 


you  la  - bor  and  pray? 
the  boon  you  would  gain. 


Is  there.  In  the  hopes  of  your 
An  hour  is  life’s  Jour  - ney  at 


ev  - er 


act  you  may 
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do  Is  writ  - ten,  “for  self,"  or  “for  love.”  O,  then,  should  the  balance  be 


heart,  A hope  for  the  fu  - ture  most  dear.  When  called  from  this  life  to  de  - part  And 

best,  The  mo-mentsare  flee  - ing  so  fast;  Be  - ware  or  the  Savior’s  re  - quest  WUl 

that  day  you  will  see.  Though  bless  - Lugs  of  mer  - cy  a - bound,  He 


found  “For  self,”  in 


WHAT  PRIZE  SHALL  BE  YOUR  REWARD  ? (Concluded  ) 
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4 we  11  In  a ho  - 11  — er  sphere  f 
find  you  8 till  sleeping  at  last  I 
erown  lor  yon  then  there  will  be! 


Chorus. 
There’s  man  - y 


a erown  will 


a - wait 
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LOVING  ONE  ANOTHER, 
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Wovds  by  It.  Q ^isbafda. 
Moderate. 
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While  passing  through  this  earthly  life.  How  ean 
By  firm  re  - solve  of  heart  and  mind  To  be 
We  must  not  flinch, we  must  not  boast.  But  of 
And  when  we’ ve  passed  the  narrow  way  In  - to 

■A  . _J r A 


we  best  a -void  the  strife,  And  find  the  richest 
• - be  - di  - ent  and  kind  To  father  and  to 
our  chances  make  the  most— All  foolish  pride  we’ll 
the  bright,  e - ter  - nal  day.  Each  sister  and  each 
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treasures?  And  find  the  richest  treasures? 
mother,  To  father  and  to  mother, 

smother  ; All  foolish  pride  we’ll  smother; 

brother.  Each  sis  » ter  and  each  brother, 
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How 

By 

And 

May 
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can  we  brush  the  thorns  a - way,  Yet 

gaming  wisdom  in  our  youih  And 

truth  will  triumph  in  the  test,  And 

teii  how  val  - ient  - ly  w«  stood,  Ai  d 
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roses  fresh  and  gay.  With  all  their  sweets  and  pleasures?  With  all  their  sweets  and  ph  osures? 
tlways  to  the  truth,  And  loving  one  an  - other,  And  loving  one  an  - other, 

oveourway  the  best  By  loving  one  an  - other,  Bv  loving  one  an  - other- 

ace  among  the  good,  By  loving  one  an  - other.  By  loving  one  aa  - other. 


|COME  WITH  TUNEFUL  VOICES. 


Words  by  Margaret  Haycraft. 
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Music  by  S.  McBurney. 


* 


§£g 


Come  with  tuneful 
*Tia  our  festal 
On  wo  go  to 
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voices,  Raise  the  strains  a 
morning;  Thanks  we  render 
conquer  By  the  Savior's 
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bovo; 

here, 

might; 


Sing  we  now  Ho  • 
That  our  Lord  hath 
'Mid  the  shades  of 
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san  - na 
led  us 

darkness 
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94  COME  WITH  TUNEFUL  VOICES.  (Concluded.) 


WE’LL  SING  ALL  HAIL  TO  JESUS*  NAME. 

Words  by  9.  ftildridgo.  jviast*  by  €ma.  Cosslotfc 
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L Well  sing  all  hall  to  Je  - bus’  name;  Honor  and 

2.  He  passed  the  por  - tals  of  the  grave,  Sal  - va  - tion 

8.  Th«  Dread  and  wine  do  rep  - re  - sent  His  sac  - ri  - 

4.  The  sac  - ra  - ment  the  soul  in  - spires.  And  calms  the 

praise  we  give  To 

was  His  song!  He 

lice  for  sin;  Ye 

hu  - man  breast;  Points 
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ALL  NATURE  INVITES  OUR  PRAISE  TO  GOD. 
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«tov4s  by  It.  P.  QQtltbman. 


musla  by  tl  I Baird. 
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LET  THE  HOLY  SPIRIT  GUIDE. 


Words  and  Music  by  E.  F.  Parry. 
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] heart  a - hide*  It  will  lead  in  da 

/ aid  you’ve  sought.  Cher  - ish  it  as  your 
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LET  THE  HOLY  SPIRIT  GUIDE.  (Concluded.)  P 7 


SACRAMENTAL. 


Wot«ds  by  H W.  ftalsbttt. 


IWctsit  by  >J.  Q.  Pooat, 
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SACRAMENTAL.  (Concluded.) 


From  worldly  tho’ts  0,  set  us  free, 
One  day  in  seven— of  days  the  best- 
Dls  - ci  - pies  by  tbe  Priesthood  led 
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Comes  thrre  a more 
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re  resiling  sbower  In 
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To 

trust 
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This 
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shows 

how 

wise 

Thou 

In 

the 

true 
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old. 

yet 

In 

all 

of 
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Wh<  n in  my  name  but  two 
0>i,  oreciou-i  boon,  when  Saints 
What  strength  in  covenants  so 
From  ben  - e - dic-tion  Saints 
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or  three  Shall 
can  noet  As 
renewed.  And 
re  - tire.  And 
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meet. 
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there 

will 

sure 
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Shall 

meet, 

cue 
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round 

the 

mer 
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As 
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are 

warmed 

by 

new 
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sire! 
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I there  wtli  surely  be. 
a - round  the  mer  - cy  seat! 
the  Spir  - it’s  life  Im  bued! 
are  warmed  by  n~w  de  - sire! 
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GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT. 
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Words  by  W.  G.  Hickson. 
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With  sue  - cess  on  eath  re  ward  td. 

If  we  fail,  we  fad  with  gu>  ry, 

A <1  lu  heaven's  yood  time  sue  c **0  - lug, 
There’s  no  power  on  earth  can 
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God  speed  the  right, 
G -d  speed  trie  right, 
God  p ed  the  light, 
God  speed  the  right, 
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God  speed  the  riehfe. 
G d speed  the  right. 
God  speed  the  right 
God  speed  the  rig&$. 
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SONG  OF  PRAISE;. 


OCIom&s  Jttucto  by  H.  Stepfee: as. 
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Father,  Thy  children  to  Thee  now  raise  Glad,  grateful  songs  for  Thy  love  and  grace- 

Thankfui  to  Thee  that  a pii  - rim  band  Brought  us  to  dwell  in  this  fa  - vored  land; 

Oh  may  our  songs  to  Thy  courts  ascend,  Pleasing  to  Thee  may  our  voi  - ces  blend: 
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For  Thy  protect  - lng  and  watchful  care 
Led  o'er  the  deserts  and  plains  by  Thee, 
Lead  us  as  Thou  hast  the  taithful 
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Ov  - er  Thy  Saints  dwelling  far  and  near; 
Ker©  to  a land  ot  true  lib  - er  - ty. 
Feed  ns  with  knowledge  and  oai  - ly  bread; 
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Grateful  to  Thee  for  the 
Thankful  to  Thee  for  the 
Let  us  not  stray  from  the 


JLi. 


gospel  light,  Which  with  its  truth  fills  us 
mountains  high  The  fresh’ning  bt  eeze  and  the 
paths  of  truth—  Forgive  the  foi  - ly  aud 


with 
c ear, 
faults 
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de  - light; 
blue  sky; 
of  youth. 
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SONG  OF  PRAISE.  (Concluded.) 
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Glad  that  we've  chosen  the 
And  for  the  fields  covered 
Father  ao  - cept  Thou  the 
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bet  - ter  part, 
o’er  with  corn, 
songs  of  praise 


Songs  of  de  - light  fill 
Which  now  our  loved  mountain 
Which  from  our  hearts  un  - to 


grateful  heart, 
vales  a - dora. 
Thee  we  raise. 
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, A THANKSGIVING  HYMN. 

Woods  by  » ft  jvipsl*  by  Hdcaln  p.  Paowy. 
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HARK!  THE  PRETTY  BIRDS  ARE  BmoiMQ, 

BOUND  FOB  VOUB  VOICES. 
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1.  Hark  I the  pret  - ty  birds  are  sing  - lug,  2.  On  the  tree  their  sweet  song 
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8.  And  the  mer  - ry  bells  are  ring  - lng,  4.  Ding,  dong,  bell,  dong,  ding,  dong. 


SONG  OF  TRIUMPH. 

CUoPds  and  Most*  by  H.  Stephens. 


SONG  OF  TRIUMPH.  (Gontinuea.) 
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yon  mighty 
soon  have  to 


throng, 

yield; 
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Ho  - san  - na, 
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ho  - san  - na, 


ho- 
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With  shouts  of  ho -san  - na;  the 
While  Zi  - on, with  shouts  of  ho 


ohil  - dren  of  Zl  - on  Ex  - tol  their  De- 
san  - na,  will  praise  Him, And  la  - bor  with 
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yon  mighty  throng.  With  shouts  of  ho  - san  - na,  the 
soon  have  to  yield;  While  Zl  - on,  with  shouts  of  ho 


chil  - dren  of  Zl  - on  Ex  - tol  their  De- 
san  - na,  will  praise  Him, And  la  - bor  with 
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SONG  O*  TRIUMPH.  (Seaeluied.) 


DEVOTIONAL  HYMN 
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Words  by  it.  JUldlwdgs. 
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1.  Lord,  an  -eept  our  true  de  - vo-  tion.  Let  Thy  Splr  - It  whisper  peace;  Swell  our  hearts  with  fond  e- 

2.  Aid  us  all  to  do  Thy  bidding,  And  our  dai  - ly  wants  sup  - ply ; Give  Thy  Ho  - ly  Spirit’s 

ft.  May  we  with  the  fu  - ture  dawning,  Day  by  day  from  sin  be  Iree,  That  on  res  - ur  - rec  - tioc 
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mo  - tion, 
guld  - lng, 
morn  - ing 
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And  our  joy  In  Thee  increase. 
Till  we  reach  the  goal  on  high. 
We  may  rise  at  peace  with  Thee; 
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Nev-er  leave  us,  nev-er  leave  us, 

Ev  - er  guard  us,  ev  - er  guard  us, 

Ev  - er  prais  - ing,  ev  - er  prais  - ing, 
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Help  us,  Lord,to  win  the  race.  Never  leave  us. 
Till  we  gain  the  vtc-to-ry,  Ever  guard  us, 
Throughout  all  e - ter  - ni  - ty,  Ever  prais  - ing, 

-ffi-S  JaL  jd.  SL  J*.  ■&. 


never  leave  us.  Help  us,  Lord,to  win  the  raee. 

ever  guard  us.  Till  we  gain  the  vw-to-r^, 

ever  prais  - ing.  Throughout  all  e - ter-nl-ty. 
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COMB,  RALLY  IN  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL, 
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wopos  By  Wm  Wlllas. 


jlnsi*  by  0.  S.  Iteteit. 
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L Come,  ra  - ly  in 

2.  'Tis  here  a flood 

a,  ’Tls  here  we  get 
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the  Sun  - day  school,  Where  peace  and  love  and 

of  gos  - pel  light  Pours  Its  bright  rays  sp- 

in - - struc  - lion  good,  And  learn  to  act  as 
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or  - der  rule ; Where  youth  and  age 

on  our  sight;  We  glad  - ly  min 
children  should:  We  learn  to  love 
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In  un  - ion  meet— For  innocence  a safe  retreat. 

- gle  with  the  throng.  In  prayer,  and  praise,  and  sacred  song, 
and  speak  the  truth,  And  gather  knowledge  in  our  youth. 
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GUIDE  MB  TO  THBB. 


gloat,  with  expression. 
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Cfloi-ds  tnd  Pasig  by  fik  9,  palsb. 


1.  Je  - bus.  my  Sav  - ior  true, Guide  me  to  Thee; 

2.  Through  this  dark  world  of  strife  Guide  me  to  Thee; 
3 Wheustrifeand  sin  a - rise,  Guide  me  to  Thee; 
4.  When  silent  death  draws  near  Guide  me  to  Thee; 
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Help  me  Thy  will  to  do, 

Teach  me  a bet  - ter  life, 
When  tears  bedim  my  eyes 
Calm  Thou  my  trembling  fear, 
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Gulde  me  to 
Guide  me  to 
Guide  me  to 
Guide  me  to 
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Thee; 

Thee; 

Thee; 

Thee; 
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Ke’n  in  the  darkest  night,  As  in  the  morning  bright, Be  Thou  my  beacon  - light,  Guide  me  to  Thus*. 

Let  Thy  redeeming  power  Be  with  me  every  hour.  Be  Thou  my  safety  tower,  Guide  me  to  Thee, 

When  hopes  are  crush'd  and  dead.  When  earthly  Joys  are  fled  Thy  glory  round  meshed,  Guide  me  to  Thee. 

Let  me  Thy  mercy  prove, Let  Thy  enduring  love  Guide  me  to  heaven  a - hove.  Guide  me  to  The  \ 
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BEFORE  YOU  MAKE  A PROMISE. 

ROUND  FOR  FOUR  VOICES. 


portanoei 


En  * grave  it  up  - on  your  h^art. 


108  KIND  WORDS  ARE  SWEET  TONES  OF  THE  HEART. 

Wo  pda  oy  0.  Xi  Tom  ns  lo«  nd.  Waste  by  B.  Besetey, 


rCIND  WORDS  ARE  SWEET  TONES  OF  THE  HEART.  (Continued.)  iO© 
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KIND  WORDS  ARE  SWEET  TONES  OF  THE  HEART.  (Concluded.) 


iviusie  by  tj,  S.  Hmnemy. 


GLORIOUS  THINGS  OF  THEE  ARE  SPOKEN.  (Concluded.) 
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He  whose  word  can 
With  sal  - ra  - tion’s 
For  a glo  - ry 
Heaven  - ly  joys  and 


not  be  brok  -en, 
wail  sur- round  ed, 
and  a covering, 
last  - ing  pleasures. 


Chose  thee  for  H.s 
Thou  may’st  smile  on 
8 ;ow  - ing  that  the 
None  but  Zi  - on’s 
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own  a - bod©, 
all  thy  foes. 
Lord  is  near! 
chit  - dren  know. 
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ALL  THINGS  BEAUTIFUL. 
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1.  Beau  - ti  - ful 

2.  Beau- tl- ful 

3.  Beau  - tl  - ful 

4.  Beau  - ti  - ful 
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By  William  Potnsll. 
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mountains,  val  - leys 
Sab  bath  school  i 
teachings—  source  of 
are  the  songs  we 


Zi  - on,  thou  art  be  - yond  com  - pare* 
There  Is  in  - struc  - tion  from  a - bove, 
Kiche  that  time  can  ne’er  de  - stroy; 
Hark,  how  the  chil  - dren’s  voic  - ea  ring! 


Beau  - ti  - ful 
(All  thro’  the 
Beau  - tl  - ful 
“Glo  - ry  to 


here  the  priesthood  guides,  Beau  - tl  - ful 
priesthood  chan  - nel  giv’n,)  How  we  may 
is  the  “i  - ron  rod,"  Leading  us 

God  who  reigns  on  high!”  Echoes  a • 


here  the  Lord  pro  - Tides, 
fit  our  - aeives  ior  heav’n. 
hack  un  - to  our  God. 

round  the  earth  and  sky. 
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GOD  IS  LOVE* 


ffiosle  by  *J  O.  |*»n«s. 
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1.  Earth  with  her  ten  thousand  flowers.  Air  with  all  its  beams  and  showers,  Heaven’s 

2,  Sounds  a - mong  the  vales  and  niils,  In  the  woods  and  by  the  rills.  Of  the 

8.  All  the  hopes  that  sw  etly  start  From  the  f >un  - taiu  of  the  heart.  All  the 

Earth  with  her  ten  thousand  flowers,  Air  with  all  Its  beams  and  showers, 
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in  - fl  - nlte  ex  - panse,  Sea’s  re  splendent  countenance,  All  a- round  and  all  a- 

breeze  and  of  the  bird.  By  tue  gentle  murmur  stirr  d;  Sacred  songs  beneath,  a- 

biiss  that  ev-er  comes  To  our  earthly  human  homes.  All  the  voices  Irom  a- 

Heaven’s  In  finite  expanse. 
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boveBear  this  record— Go  t is 
bove  Have  one  euorus— God  Is 
boveSvr'etiy  whisper— Go  t is 


love,  All  a -round and  all  a - bove  Bear  this  rec  - ord— God  Is 

love,  Sacred  songs, be  neath.a  bove  Have  oae  cho-rus— God  is 

love.  Ail  the  voic  - es  from  a - bove  Sweetly  wbispei—  God  is 

All  around  and  all  a - bove  Bear  this  record— 
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GOD  IS  LOVE.  (Concluded.) 


JOSEPH  SMITH’S  FIRST  PRAYEk, 


JHaaie  by  A.  0.  Bea yife- 
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Wop4s  by  9m.  JHamaaorlng. 
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1.  O how  love  - ly  was  the  morning!  Radiant  beamed  the  sun  a -hove,  Bes  were  humming,  sweet  birds 

2.  Hnm  ;!y  kneeling,  sweet  ap  - peal  - ing — ’Twas  the  boy’s  first  uttered  prayer — When  thepow’rs  o f sin  as- 
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3.  Sudden  - ly  a light  de  - scended,  Brighter  far  than  noonday  sun,  And  a shining,  glorious 

4.  “Joseph,  this  is  my  be  - lov  - ed.  Hear  him!”  Oh  how  sweet  the  word  1 Joseph’s  humble  prayer  was 
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singing,  Music  ringing  thro’  the  grove,  When  with  - in  the  sha  - dy  woodland,  Joseph 
sail  - ing  Fill’d  his  soul  with  deep  dc  -spair;  But,  un  - daunted  still  he  trust  - ed  In  his 
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pil-lar  O’er  him  fell,  a - round  him  shone,  While  appeared  two  heavenly  be  - ings,  God  th© 

answered.  And  he  listened  to  the  Lord.  Oh,  what  rapture  filled  his  bos  - om,  For  Ka 
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JOSEPH  SMITH’S  FIRST  PRAYER.  (Concluded.) 
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sought  the  God  of  love,  When,  with -In  the  shad-y  woodland,  Joseph  sought  the  God  of  love. 
Heavenly  Father's  care,  But,  undaunt  - ed  still,  he  trusted  In  his  Heavenly  Father's  care. 


Father  and  the  Son,  While  ap  - 
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saw  the  liv  - ing  God, 
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peared  two  heavenly  be  - ings, 
Oh,  what  rapture  filled  his  bos  - om, 
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God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 
For  he  saw  the  liv  - ing  Godl 
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THE  MISSIONARIES’  FAREWELL. 
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Wovds  by  W W.  Pbaips. 


CQasie  by  A.  C,  Smytb 
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Sempllce  a piano 


I V i 

Fare  - well,  our  friends  and  brethren.  Here  take  the  part  - ing  hand;  We 

Fare  - well,  ye  scenes  of  childhood,  And  fancies  of  our  youth;  We 

Fare  - weil,  farewed  our  country ; Our  home  is  now  a - broad.  To 


2® 


Vt r 


TV  rjSL 


at 


0 -&  Hsf 


-4 — 4- 


cyg*^  S S-*->5'3  S =*  =4  = 5~p  * *“ 


cm 


rr;^ — rj 


U U 


crc 


-9-4-9 

i=5ipSrl‘?rr| 

)t~|»  TVu.*i,--£3: 


t=r 


tt  cr 


116 


THE  MISSIONARIES’  FAREWELL.  (Concluded.) 
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go  to  preach  the  gos  - pel 
to  combat  er  - ror 


k-bor  In  the  vineyard,  In 
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In  ever  - y for  ^ eign  land. 
With  ev  - er  - last  - lng  truth, 
righteousness  for  God. 


> mgi 

Farewell  our  wives  and  children,  Who 
Farewell,  all  car  - i al  pleasures,  Which 
The  gallant  ships  are  read  - y To 
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LET  LOVE  ABOUND. 


Words  by  J.  L.  Townshend. 
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Music  by  Evan  Stephens. 
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la  that  bright  and  ho-ly  ett-y. 
Not  by  f-trlie  with  one  an  - oth  - er 
Hopeful,  <eheerfai,  hind  and  loving. 


In  out  mansions  tar  a - bore,  We  shall  dwell  in  sweet  com* 
Can  we  on  - ward,  up  - ward  move.  But  by  ehar  - 1 * ty  most 
Burning  o t - ten  as  we  meet,  O,  what  Joy  will  be  our 
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wanton.  For  our  Ruler  God,  Is  love.  In  that  eit  * y bright  and  fair,  O,  what  pleasures  we  will 

ho  - ly  Do  we  live  this  n e of  love;  Lov-ing  all  com-pan  ions  here.  Holding  all  as  kindred 
portio.it  Lite  with  lov  - ing  acts  re  * p ete;  This  is  wnattuesoul  desires.  This  is  what  the  Lord  re- 


% 


-p—^r 


J-Fr:  ^ 5 


share!  Love  all  a*ronnd.  Love  all  a - round,  O,  what  pleasures  we  will  share! 
•dear;  Love  all  a - round.  Love  all  a- round,  Holding  all  as  kindred  dear; 
upuires — Love  all  a -round.  Love  all  a-rouna.  This  is  what  the  Lord  requires. 
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Love  sh  w_ 
Love  all  a- 
Love  all  a 
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LET  LOVE  ABOUND.  (Concluded.) 
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THE  BEES  OF  DESERET. 

Guards  sad  Ilasl*  by  I.  Stephana. 
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fl..  We  are  the  bees  d Des  er-et,  The  bus  -y,  bus- y,  cheerful  little  bees,  Gathering  what  honey 

& like  oth  - er  bees,  we  love  to  sing.  Our  vo;o  - es  e?  er  sounding  sweet  and  clear  .And  all  the  val  - Iey» 


THE  BEES  OF  DESERET.  (Continues.) 
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(Concluded.) 


THE  BEES  OF  DESERET. 


WANTED  ON  THE  OTHER  SIDE. 


W®i*ds  by  S W.  St»  / c*». 


CQusi«  by  i/d9,  s.  Iittuifl. 


1.  Oft.  when  loved  o es,  oalle  i to  leave  us, 

2.  Bat  w th  words  mo>t  true  and  tea  - der 

& Wanted?  Yes,  to  prea  h s 1 * va  - Lion! 

4.  While  we  mourn,  tiieir  welcomes  gr  t him, 

& Cease  y ur  iob  ! O,  cease  your  weeping. 


Pass  to 

shln-ing 

scenes 

he 

yond. 

Some  one 

wh  seers 

at 

our 

side, 

Vis  . it 

friend-,  long  passed 
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way, 

Hail  to 

one  so 

nob  - 

ly 

bornl 

In  your 

Sav  - ior 

now 

eoa 

- fide. 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  LIGHT, 


Wopdfl  by  amts  )Sli«bO's«n. 
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{Busts  by  t’oho  H StnsBty. 


1 The  Loid 

2.  The  Lord 

3.  1 he  Lord 

4.  Tii®  Lor  1 
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-then  why  should  I fear?  By  dav  and  by  n'ght 

i hough  oiouds  may  a - rise,  Faith,  strong  - er  than  sight, 
the  L >rd  Is  my  strength,  I know  in  His  might 

my  all  and  m ail;  There  is  in  His  sight 

P"* i ^ * 

€h-9—* f 


His 

looks 

1*11 

no 


r^-t 


0- 


-Z——F 

-0 9 i 

5= 


£ 


g U— |B 


I 


4=4^-9=^st 


_zr*s: 


ud 

- — i — 

— rr 

fr 

9 

r*  8 

senco 

is 

near;  a 

ar 


up  thro’  the 
conquer  at 
darkness  at 
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is  my  sal 
skies’  Where  Je  - sus  for 
length i My  weak  - ness  in 
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ya  - tion  from  oor  - row  and  sin,  This 
glo  - ry  doth  reign—  Then 
sot  - era  with  p >wer,  And 
Bar  - lor  and  King—  With 


ev  - er 
mer  - ey 
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my  Be  - deem  - er,  my 
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hour. 

an  - g Is 

tiis 

prais  - es 

I’ll 

sing. 

Chorus. 

The  Lord  . . . , is  say 
The  Lord  is  my  light.  The 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  LIGHT.  (Concluded.) 


THE  “MORMON”  BOV. 

COorda  at  ad  {Vlasta  by  JS  Stephana. 


THE  “MORMON”  BOY.  (Continued.) 
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ver  - y queer  I feel,  That  now  I’ve  made  my  bow,  I fear  I don’t  look  quite  genteel;  But 
mong  these  mountains  high,  Where  I ve  been  taught  to  love  the  truth,  And  scorn  to  tell  a lie;  Yet 
when  I am  a man,  I want  to  be  like  him,  and  do  Just  ail  the  good  I can.  My 
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never  mind  Jor  I’m  a boy  That’s  always  full  of  Joy— A rough  and  ready  sort  of  chap — An  hoiiest“Monnon’*boy 
IM  confess  that  I am  wild,  And  oiten  do  annoy  My  dear  stfnends, but  that’s  a fault  Of  many  a“Mormon”boy 
faults  I’ll  try  to  overcome,  And  while  I lire  enjoy, With  pride  I'll  lilt  my  head  and  say,  I am  a “Mormon  ’boy 
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THE  “MORMON”  BOY.  (Concluded.; 


COME  ALONG. 


Words  by  WUi!«m  Willas 


]Bosie  by  H.C  Smyth. 


Gome  a - long,  c >me  a - long,  Is  the 
Co  ne  to  me,  qome  to  me,  sweetly 
Let  us  gov  - ern  by  kindness  and 


that  will  win,  To  lead  U3 
on  the  ear,  The  word  of 


vir  - tue,  and  keep  us  from 
Lord  full  of  comfort  and 


force,  All  cheering  and  bright, like  the  sun 


COMB  ALONG.  (Concluded.) 
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sin;  Most  men  can  be  led,  but  few  can  be  drlv’n,  In  shunning  perdition  and  striving  for  heav’n. 
cheer,  To  bind  up  i he  broken,  the  captive  set  free, In  the  good  time  that’s  coming.we  hope  soon  to  see. 
course ; Obedience  will  spi  in g from  each  heart  with  a bound, And  brotherhood  flourish  the  wide  world  around. 
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Chorus. 

Gome  a - long, come  a - long,  is  the  call  that  will  win,  In  lead  - ln$  to  vlr  - tue  and  keeping  from 
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iin, Gome  a’ ong,  come  along,  Is  the  call  that  will  win,  In  leading  to  virtue  and  keeping  from  sin. 
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Moderato 


THE  CLASSMATES’  SONG. 

Words  and  Music  by  H.  G.  Whitney 
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Treble  and  Alto  In  unison. 

L Hark,  bark,  hark  to  the  classmates' songl  Lift,  list,  list  to  the  classmates’ song! 

a.  Shout,  shout,  shout  till  the  ech  - oes  ring.  Shout,  shout,  shout  forth  the  s .ag  we  singl 

Tenor  and  Base  In  unison. 
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Hoping,  trusting,  striving 
Birlv  - ing  for  the  side  of 


£ 


Strong  In  the  fight  for  truth, Full  In  the  hope  of  yodth.Now  Joyous  strains  we  prolong.  Hop  - 
Firm  in  the  ranks  we  stand, Uni  ted  heart  and  hand, Sweet  notes  of  love  and  Joy  we  bring.  Striving  for 


5 T’tFt 

, Hop  - ing,  trust  - in*, 
•lng.  Striving  for  the 


battling  on, 
truth  atone. 


Resting  not  until  our  work  Is  done;  Looking  upward, marching, pressing  forwar4 

Liv  - lng  .for  the  righteous  cause  we  own;  Surely  treading  onward,  firm  advancing 
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stiivingjhattlingon,  R sting  not 
side  of  truth  alone  Living  for 

b -d *- 


un  - til  onr  work  is  none, Looking  up  - ward,  pressing  forward 
the  ri-hieous  cause  we  own;  Surely  tread  - ing,  firm  ad  - vane -ing 
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THE  CLASSMATES’  SONO. 


fltnofc  or  flee;  Whoe’er  assail,  right  will  pn  vaiL  This  our  theme.our  constant  song  shall  be. 


Morn  to  flinch  or  flee;  Wh  e’er  assail, 


right  will  prevail.  This 

,-A— * ■ b— 
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oar  theme,  our  song  shall  be. 


ZION  STANDS  WITH  HILLS  SURROUNDED. 


Paste  by  £5.  O Smyb. 


ass  ZION  STANDS  WITH  HILLS  SURROUNDED. 


MARCHING  HOME. 


Marching  movement 

S N S 


By  W B.  Bf^dbany. 


We  are  all  en  - list  - ed  *till  the  conflict  is  o’er—  Hap  - py  are  wel  Hap  - py  are  we* 

Hark!  the  cry  of  battle  sounding  loud  - ly  and  clear—  Come  Jjin  the  ranks  I Come  join  the  ranks! 

Fight -Ing  for  a kingdom,  and  the  world  is  our  foe—  Happy  are  wel  Hap-py  are  wel 

» i > b i 


MARCHING  HOME,  (Concluded.) 
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Fist. 
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Sol-diersin  the  arm  - y,  there’s  a blight  ei  own  In  store:  We  shall  win  and  wear  it  by  and  by. 

We  are  waiting  now  for  soldiers— who’ll  vot  - un -teer?  Ral -ly  round  the  standard  of  the  cross. 

Glad  to  Join  ihe  aim-y,  we  will  sing  as  we  go;  We  shall  gain  the  vie  - tory  by  and  by. 
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Haste  to  the  bat  - tie,  quick  to  the  field.  Truth  Is  our  hel  - met,  buckler  and  shMd. 

Hark!  ’tis  our  Cap -tain  caiis  you  to  - day;  L ;se  not  a mo  - ment,  make  no  de  - layl 

Dang  - ers  may  gath-er—  why  should  we  fear!  Je  - sus  our  lead  - er  ev  * er  is  near. 
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Standby  our  colors—  proudly  they  wave—  We’re  Joy-  ful-  ly,  joy-ful-ly  marehlng  to  our  home. 

Fight  for  our  Savior,  eome,  come  a - wayl  We’re  Joy -ful  - ly,  joy-ful-ly  marehlng  to  our  home. 

He  will  protect  us,  comfort  and  cheer:  We’re  Joy -ful- ly,  joy  ful  - ly  inarching  to  our  home. 
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HARK*  LISTEN  TO  THE  MUSIS! 


®o»4*  by  H.  f.  Tbomu.  ffluaia  ©arranged  by  9.  & ThofzMf, 
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HARK!  LISTEN  TO  THE  MUSIC!  (Concluded.) 
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ERE  THE  SUN  GOES  DOWN. 


Words  by  Josephine  Pollard. 


Music  by  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


ERE  THE  SUN  GOES  DOWN.  (Concluded.)  133 
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Chorus.  1 
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Era  the 

sun  goes 

down.  Ere  the 

tun  goes 

down,  I must 

Ere  the  sun  goes 

down. 

Ere  the  suo  goes  down, 
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Words  by  CQm.  Willos  GQuslo  by  f|.  JSarray. 
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FOR  THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL.  (Concluded.) 


Thanks  lor  our  teachers  who  la  - l>  ’•r  with  care, That  we  lu  the  light  of  the  gos-pel  may  share. 
Strive  with  the  no  - hie  tn  deeds  that  ex  - alt ; And  battle  with  en-er-gy  each  childish  lault. 
Try  to  o’er  come  each  temp  - ta  - tion  and  snare.  Thereby  full  sal-va-tlon  e - ter  - nal  - ly  share. 
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Chobus. 

Join  In  the  Jn  - bl  - lee,  mingle  In  song,  Join  In  the  joy  of  the  Sabbath  School  throng. 
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FAR,  FAR  AWAY  ON  JUDEA’S  PLAINS.  ^ 135 

Words  and  Music  by  J.  Macfarlane. 


WEARY  NOT 
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Wo*ds  by  (S,  H.  piaviu*. 


CDosie  by  t^eha  ^ Sweaty, 
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If  the  way  be  full  of  trl  al,  Weary  not!  Weary  not!  If  it’s  one  of  sore  de  - nl  - al,  Wea-ry 
If  the  way  be  one  of  sor  -row,  Weary  notl  Weary  not!  Happi  - er  will  be  the  morrow,  Wea- ry 
If  mis  - for  - tune  o -ver  - take  us.  Weary  not!  Weary  not!  Je  - sus  nev  - er  will  forsake  us,  Wea  - ry 
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not!  Weary  not!  If  It  now  be  one  of  weeping,  There  will  eome  a Joy  - ons  greeting,  When  the 
not!  Weary  not!  Here  we  suf-fer  trlb  - u - la  - tion ; Here  we  must  en  - dure  temptation.  But  there ’I4 
not!  Weary  not!  He  will  leave  us  ne  - ver,  nev  - er ; From  His  love  there’s  naught  can  sever;  Glo  - ry 
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harvest  we  are  reaping—  Weary 
come  a great  sal  - va-  tion,— Weary 
to  the  Lamb  for  ev  - er!— Weary 
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not!  Weary  not! 
not!  Weary  notl 
not!  Weary  not! 


Chobus. 

Do  not  wea  =■  ry 
Do  not  wea 


by  the 

ry, 
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WEARY  NOT  I (Concluded.) 
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WHEN  JESUS  SHALL  COME  IN  HIS  GLORY. 

4.  X*.  Tomnahand,  Jttusia  by  ti  Chamba»l»l». 


T 

When  Jesus  shall  come  In  Hi'’  glo-ry,  A - long  with  tho  ang«:s  p©  brteht. 

Foe  the  is  the  promise  that  s glv  - en— I know  Inat  the  promise  is  true:  My' 

A iK-av-en  - ly  c'lo-rus  there  ring-ing  Shall  welcome  the  saints  as  they  rise,  And 

O,  then,  iet  me  lire  to  be  wor  thy  To  mo  t my  dear  Savior  and  Lordl  To 
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WHEN  JESUS  SHALL  COME  IN  HIS  GLORY.  (Concluded.) 


I Slave  my  record  be  - fore  me  As  clear  as  the  bean  - ti  - iul  light. 

Savior  will  come  here  from  htav  - en,  And  I his  bright  oom-ing  will  view, 

join  in  the  rap-tur  ous  sin^  - ing,  While  mel  - o - dy  floats  o*@r  the  skies, 

change  from  this  bod  - y so  earth  - y,  To  one  with  di  - via  - i - ty  stored; 


Then 

The 

What 

With 


qnick  - ly  I'll  be  Trans  - lat  - ed  and  free  To 

clouds  shall  unfold  in  crimson  and  gold,  The 

greeting  will  be,  What  glo  - ry  I'll  see  i My 

Him  I a - dore  To  dwell  ev  - er  - more.  With 


join  in  th©  beau  - tl  - ful  throng; 

can  - o - py  gorgeous  be  - come; 

soul  Is  ee  » atat  - ic  at  this; 

sor  - row  and  sigh  - mg  un  - known, 
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we!  com®  my  Lord,  My  Sav  - ior 
saints  will  a - rise  To  meet  in 
know  if  I seek.  And  keep  my 
there  to  be  - hold  The  beau  ti 


a - dored,  My  King  whom  I’ve  worshiped  so 
the  skies,  A d welcome  their  King  to  His 
live  and  partake  of  this 

an  - gels  and  saints  round  His 
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seif  meek,  I’ll 
fui  fold  Of 


long. 

home. 

throne. 
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CHILDREN  GLADLY  JOIN  AND  SING. 


UEfoe&i  by  G%9  ■kuuiU'lng. 
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IBaalo  by  ■.  ®»ee  «y. 
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l.  Chll  - dren  triad  - ly 
8.  On  this  nap  - py 

5.  Shout  the  tid  ings 

4.  Slug  a - loud  the 


I 

j'ln  and  sing,  On  this  ho  - ly  day, 

day  re  - juice  In  the  God  a - bove, 

far  and  wide,  i ell  from  sea  to  sea, 

giad  re  - fraiu,  Let  the  cho  - rus  swell. 
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To  our  Fa  - ther, 
Lift,  to  Him  & 
How  for  man  the 
Soon  the  Lord  will 
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Hap  py  hearts  and  voic  - es  r&  se,  GHd  ly  to  our  Savior’s  praise,  All  u - ni  e 
Who  had  suf  - fered  grief  nd  pain,  W io  had  died  that  ma  i might  gam  Lite,  e - ter - 
Fr  ise  Him  for  the  gos  pel  plan,  Now  redemption’s  bought  l or  man, Christ  has  set 
Love  in  ev  - ry  heart  aoound,  Naught  to  make  a - fi  aid  ha  found.  All  wiil  then 


to  - day. 

Dal  life, 
free, 
well. 


us 

he 
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by  €9  IE.  Oinffe® 


4»l*ORY  TO  rHK&m.  LATTSK  DAYS. 


Oasis  by  t).  A ®a y»®». 
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1,  Children  of  the  saints  of  Zi  - on,  Tune  your  vole  - es  sweet  with  praise;  ’Tis  God  s goodness 

2 Meek  and  low  - iy  as  our  Sav  - tor,  Casting  oS  ail  pride  and  wrong;  Proving  by  our 

S,  May  God’s  blessings  e’er  at  - tend  us!  Which  tiiey  will  if  we  do  right;  Fray  to  Him  His 

j2.  jaL  jkL.  gi. 
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SWEET  SABBATH  SCHOOL 
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By  0.  Popsuns. 
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SWEET  SABBATH  SCHOOL.  (Continued.) 


SWEET  SABBATH  SCHOOL.  (Concluded.) 
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A JUBILEE.  SONG, 


Words  by  tf.  Hall 
Moderato. 


Ga« sic*  bv  T,  C,  Oflggsv. 
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With  hearts  sp  - cere,  we 
Our  ^ong  shall  be  this 


0 
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T-  V 


Our 


row  ra^et  here, 

__  . _ ju  - bi  - lee, 

Sun  day  School*,  where  golden  rules 

nurs  - ery  may  they  tv  - er  be 


O i vole  - es 
li-M  bie-is  the 
t rom  books  of 
For  Z1  - on’s 


sweet  - ly 
youth  of 
in  - spir 
fu  - tuie 
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blend  - 
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teach  - 
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A JUBZLKS  SONG.  (Cosicm<l«4U) 


strains  of  love 
haste  the  day 
par©  the  youth 
a©  - hie  band 


God  a - bova,  For 
priesthood  may  Our 
preach  the  truth  To 
Clod's  command-”  A 


f 


mer  - cles  nev  - er 

need  - ed  help  re 

each  be  night  - ed 

band  of  earn  - est 
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UATHER  ROUND  THU.  STANDARD  BEARER. 


14  C 


lo»4»  toy  0.  to.  Townshend, 


OQbsI*  by  Wta.  Olayeoa 


jdrij-f: 


O,  thou  Rock  of  our  sal  - va  - tion,  Je  - bus,  Sav  - ior  of  the  world.  In  ou  poor  and 

Wo  a war  ’gainst  stu  aie  waging.  We’re  contending  for  the  right,  Bv*  rv  day  the 

Onward,  onward,  we  ll  be  si  iglug,  As  we’r  marching  firm  and  irue.  Each  sue  - ceed  Ing 

When  for  all  that  we’ve  cou  - tend  - ed,  When  the  fight  of  faith  we’ve  won,  When  the  su  ite  and 
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low  - ly  station  We  Thy  banner  have  un  - furled,  v Ononua.  * 

bat -tie's  rag  - mg,  Help  us.  Lord,  to  win  the  light.  ( Gather  round  the  standard  bearer, 

bat -tie  ring  - Ing  Earnest  of  what  we  can  do.  f Afteb  last  Vers*. 

bat -tie’s  end  - ea  And  our  la  - bor  here  is  doue,  J Then,  O,  Bock  of  our  sal  - va  tion. 
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Qath-er  round  in  strength  of  youth;  Every  day  the  prospect’s  fairer,  While  we're  battling  for  tbe  truth. 
Je  - sus.  Savior  of  the  world,  Take  us  from  our  lowly  station,  Let  our  dag  with  Thee  be  mr lea 
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WE  MEET  A® Aim. 
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1.  We  meet  a - gain  in  Sabbath  School  On  this  the  Lord  s own  day.  Where  Joy  - fill  gladness 

& We  meet  a - gain,  yes,  glad  - iy  meet,  To  learn  the  will  of  God,  For  wisdom  seeking, 

& O,  hap  - py  day!  on  which  we  meet  With  friends  and  teachers  dear,  And  in  this  ev  - er* 

_ 4*. -a.  _ &.  M, 
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Is  the  rule,  And 
that  our  feet  May 
sweet  re  - treat  Their 
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love  doth  bear  Sts  sway; 
walk  the  nar-row  road; 
blessed  teachings  hear; 
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ail  may  join  in  songs  of  praise  To 
Father,  let  Thy  Spir  - it  dwell  In 
precious  truths  our  minds  are  stored,  The 
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Him  who  reigns  a - bove,  And 
evs  - ry  wi  ling  heart,  That 
gos  - pel  plan  made  plain.  Each 
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thankful  hearts  a d 
we  may  love  and 
Sabbath  day  with 


xfcjfit 


4? 


E 


- 


r — *r 


wm 


voic  - es  raise,  For  His  re  - deeming 
serve  Thee  wed.  And  ne’er  Irani  Thee  de  - part, 
one  accord  Q,  let  us  meet  a - gain. 
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SUNDAY  SCHOOL  CALL. 
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Jmierato. 


WoMs  »£>d  {Qattla  by  d,  JI,  CharaberlBm. 

N *1 


Or 
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L O,  come  on  each  bright  Sab-  bath  morning, 

£ O,  come  when  the  morn’s  brighiy  glowing, 

8.  With  hearts  Tull  of  faith  our  great  father 
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And 

With 

Will 
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meet  with  our  loved,  hap  - py 
fac  - es  and  hearts  free  trom 
guide  us  to  live  to  ilis 
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JESUS,  MIGHTY  KING  IN  ZION! 


148 

fflej&stlcaftg,  by  John  &dtn«a<«3&. 


NEVER  FROM  THEE! 


itfwda  by  6.  W.  Ptovot*. 


1.  God  of  our  fathers,  we  eome  un  - to  Thee;  Children  of  those  whom  Thy  truth  has  mid  free; 

2.  Grateful ' for  ail  that  Thy  bounty  im  - parts.  Prats  es  we  of  - fer  wtth  voices  anti  hearts; 

3.  B esse  i with  the  gifts  of  tie  gos  - pel  of  peace,  Dwelling  in  Zi  - on,  whose  light  shall  Increase,' 

4.  Strengthen!  d by  Thee  for  the  conflict  with  sin,  Opward  we’ll  press  till  life’s  bat  - tie  we  win, 
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Grant  us  the 
Lif  of  our 
Led  by  the 
Then  in  Thy 
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of  Thy  presence  to  - day, 
lug  and  sun  of  our  day, 
Priesthood  a - long  the  bright  way, 
glo-ry  for  - ev  - er  we’ll  stay— 
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Nev  - er  from  Thee  let  us 
Nev  - er  from  Thee  let  us 
Nev  - er  from  Thee  should  we 
Nev  - er  from  Thee  shou.d  we 


—n — 

I 

stray! 

stravl 
strayl 
s tray  l 
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SACRAMENTAL  HYMN 
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Words  by  Geo.  Mas  waring. 


S Or— 
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Music  by  E.  Beesley. 
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1.  *Tis  sweet  to  sing  the  matchless  love  Of  Him  who  left  His  home  above.  And  came  to  earth— O, 

2.  ’Tis  good  to  meet  each  Sabbath  day,  And  in  His  own  ap  - pointed  way,  Far -lake  the  emblems 
!e  O,  hap -pj  hour  1 communion  sweet  1 When  children,!  riends  and  teachers  meet,  And  in  remembrance 

■#*  •&*  ■#»  *#*  «®=  =0*»  ■€>-  fcS 


1 

«■ 

«" 

r 

:: 

-Q W » © — 



1— 

-\  \j  ^ — — j* — 

4— — U — 4 — b— 

4-  ...  u-  ■ 

-!>- 


* 

wondrous  plan— To  suf  - fer,  bleed  and  die  for  man!  ] Chobus- 
of  His  death,  And  thus  re  - new  our  love  and  faith,  > ’Tw&s  Je 
©f  His  grace,  U - nite  in  sweetest  song  of  praise.  J 

JV  T „ rs 


sus  died  on  Gal  - va  - ry,  Thai 
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ail  thre*8  Hina  might  ransomed  be;  Then  sing  hosannas  to  His  name:  Let  heaven  and  earth  His  love  proclaim 


GOD  WILL  BLESS  THE  PURE  IN  HEART-  151 

Words  by  C.  L.  Walker.  Music  by  J-  M.  Macfarlano 
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1.  Dear  - est  ehll  - drei,  God 

1.  Dear  - est  chil  - dren,  ho 

3.  Chil  - dren,  God  de  - lights 
■#> 

E 


sear  you, 
an  - gels 
teach  you 


Watch  - ing 
Watch  your 
By  His 


o’er  you  day  and  night* 
ae  - tlons  night  and  day; 
Ho  - ly  Spir  - it’s  voice* 
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A CALL  AND  ANSWER. 


Wn**dm  esd  Chaste  by  H.  S,  H9s»q«, 

5 


Arranged  by  W.  9 ftl«kl«y. 


Come,  dear  sehoolmates,let  os  ral  - ly  Round  the  ed  - « - ca- tor’s  stand  Where  true  wisdom’s  ev  - er 
Ed  * a - ca  tlon  throws  her  per  - tals  O - pen  wide-ly  to  us  all,  8tiall  wegath-er  round  he? 
Ha  kl  I hear  an  eag-er  answer:  “Yes.deat friends,  we’ll  join  with  you;  We  will  aid  you  In  the 
Then  we’ll  clasp  our  hand's  in  friendship,  And  a mighty  phalanx  stand;  Be  1m  - preg  na  - ble  to 


gEES 
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p r 

sound  - ing,  And  with  truth  goes  hand  In  hand, 
stand*  aro?  Shall  we  answer  to  her  call? 
bat  - tie,  Struggle  man  - ful  - ly  and  true, 
ar  - rows  Hurled  by  Su  - per  - stiiion’s  hand. 
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Let  us  seek  for  all  true  knowledge.  And  from 

Shall  we  long  - er  waste  the  moments  That  to 

Darkness,  ig  - nor  - ance  shall  ran  - lsh,  Light  and 

Now  the  field  has  opened  wlde-ly,  Thereto 
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Ig  - nor-ance  get  free,  And  with  Joy  - ©us,  gladsome  role  - es  Hall  the  dawn  of  Tie  - to  - ry. 

its  are  kind  ly  given?  S all  we  ny  the  power  of  er  - ror  in  to  darkest  night  he  drive? 

knowledge  take  thetr  place;  And  tmprovem  nt  be  our  mot  - to,  We’ll  advance  at  rap  - Id  pace," 

mom  e-aoaghiof  all;,  Ral  - iy,  then,  and  join  our  arm  - y,  Answer  ed  - u » ea-  tton’s  calls 
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’TIS  SWEET  TO  MINGLE  VOICES. 
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Words  by  A.  Dalrymple. 

-n 


Music  by  E.  Beesley. 
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*Tls  sweet  to  mingle  toI  - ces  where  God's  Spirit  prompts  the  strain;  When  each  glad  h^art  chb 
Then  let  us  n <w,  with  one  accord.  Unite  in  -ac  - red  song  To  call  by  lal  h up- 
Yea,  may  His  Spirit  deign  to  meet  And  prompt  each  act  - ion  hei  e,  That  we  may  ail  each 
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say  a - men  Our  worships  not  in  vain,  Our  worship’s  not  in  van,  Our  worship’s  not  m 

on  the  Lord,  i h it  He  our  joys  p o - long,  That  He  our  joys  pi©  - long,  That  He  our  Joys  pro- 

eth  - er  greet.  And  His  great  name  re  - vere,  And  His  great  name  re  - vere,  Au4  His  great  name  re* 
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•ach  plad  hea  t can  say  a - men,  Our 

call  by  faith  up  - on  the  Lord,  That 

we  may  ah  each  oth  • er  greet.  And 


worship’s 
He  our 
His  great 


not  In  vain. 
Joys  pro  - k»f. 
name  re  - vere. 
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jSarcA  movement,  sheer f ml /p 


Musi©  by  10.  gtephai 

* N It; 


i.  T©  - day  w hile  the  sun  shir  es  work  with  a will.  To  - day  all  your  du  - ties  with  patience  Sul -fill;  Te. 
1 I®  - day  seek  the  treasure  bet  - ter  tha  t gold:  The  peac  and  the  Joy  that  are  found  in  the  fold;  Te 
a.  To  - dav  seek  for  goodness,  vlr  - tue  and  truth.  As  crown  of  your  llie  and  the  graced  year  yoeth?To 
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day  while  the  bird*  sing,  har  - Dor 
day  seek  the  gems  that  shine  in 
day  while  the  heart  beats,  live 


Cal!  life  a good  gift,  call  the 
While  here  we  la  - bor  choose  the 
Con  - slant  and  faith  - ful  ail  the 


world  fair, 
good  part, 
day  through. 
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TO-DAY.  (Concluded.) 


Words  and  Music  by  John  Edward*. 


L Let  us  all  be  good  and  kind.  Honest  and  true;  And  the  path  of  duty  mind  And  keep  In  new; 

2.  Let  us  seek  uu  to  tho  Lo.d  Wilhou  <ie  - 1 iy:  Seek  Hina  now  with  oneac  ord,  Whi  © yet  we  m y; 

S.  In  ihesi  precious  youthful  da' s L<’t  us  be  - gin  K er  to  shun  all  e - vil  ways  T >at  le  id  to  slu. 

4.  If  our  days  are  spent  on  earth  Unto  the  Lord,  Gou  will  surely  bring  us  forth  To  our  reward. 
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Never  beed  the  world’s  font  sin.  Never  take  a part  therein:  Seek  e - ter-nrd  Jives  to  win;  T Is  we  should  do. 
Saek  to  learn  His  ho  - lv  will,  AH  our  duties  ro  fu  Ml,  Never  yield  a point  until  We  t ain  h day. 
Speak  the  truth  >n  ail  you  say.  Never,  never  go  astray  Fr<  in  the  strait  and  narrow  wa\.  But  walk  inertia, 
la  the  mansions  tar  above,  lu  a land  of  light  and  love,  Wnere  all  things  iu  order  move, For  us  pi  epared. 


Sfi!25 


SING  AND  PK AY. 
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Words  by  George  Manwaiing 


Music  by  William  H.  Poster. 
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py  rule- 
re  - joicfe 
ly  eiioic© 


Thereto  sing 
When  we  sing 
Be.  the  nar  - 
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and 
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pray; 

Pray; 

way; 


Cheer 

Join 
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ful  vole  - es 
la  praise  Mid 
its  pathway 


glad 

foil* 
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raise, 

prayer, 

rove. 
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Sweetly  sing  your  Maker’s  praise?  Angels  lov6  your  pf&&s&  bn 
Humbly  to  the  Lord  draw  near;  O,  'tis  sweet  In  • &mrk  i©  mw 
Seek  f sr  wisdom  from  a - bove;  Un  - to  Him  whose  Is  lave 


Love  m hear  you  sing. 
Children  sing  and  pray. 

- «r  ting  and  pray. 
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O,  COME  TO  THE  JUBILEE. 

Words  and  Xttslo  by  O.  J.  Thomas. 


i.  We  once  more  meet  on  this  glad  day,  Our  songs  of  praise  to  stag,  That  we  hare  fonnd  the 

i.  Now  let  us  all  with  one  ac  cord  U * nito  In  songs  of  praise,  To  thank  the  Lord  for 
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With  parents,  teachers  we  re  - Jolce  To  learn  the  waps  of  lore.  That  wo  ean  sing  with 
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king.  ) Chorus 

His  glad  word  In  theso  the  lat  ter  days.  > 
heart  and  voice, And  praise  our  Qod  a - hove.  > 


bet  - ter  way  To  serve  our  God  and 


O,  oo me  to  the  jo  - M - leo. 
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some  to  the  J®  - M - leo.  For  this  ft  E 
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hearts  rejoice,  On  this  our  fa  - fc*  - lea. 
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MEYER  BE  LATE. 


mmty. 


Manic  07  A.  O.  Smyth. 


Fewer  be  late  t©  tbe  Sunday  School  et&ss.Come  with  your  bright  sunny  faces ; Cheer!  n g year  teachers  and 
Ready  to  mingle  your  voices  In  praise,  Singing  with  )ey  - ltd  • - motion;  Ready  to  join  In  the 
Always  be  ready  and  willing  to  learn,  Making  yon?  da  • ty  a pleasure,  Trying  to  follow  she 
II  you  are  faithful  in  all  that  yon  do,  Ev  • er  y mss  Savior  confessing,  Then  will  the  Sabbath  glide 
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pleasing  your  God— Always  be  found  in  your  places. ) 
prayer  that  is  breathed  .Bowing  In  humble  de  - votion.  IChobus. 

Savior's  command;  Then  He  will  give  yon  a treasure.  | Rev  - er  be  late,  new  - ar 

cheerful  - ly  by,  Crowning  the  week  with  Its  blessing.  * 
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Children  remember  the  warning:  Tryt®  be  there,  always  be  there  Promptly  at  ten  in  the  morning. 
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A THANKSGIVING  HYMN 
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Wwedto  fey  JUahMdi  JLU4iid(«. 


Musle  fey  E.JSeaaloy, 


Come,  chli<Lrent  let 

We  live  a - mid 

How  great  should  be 

O,  jnay  we  ev 


us  Join 

the  realms 
cur  joy 

er  wor 


and  sing  Sweet  pi  ais  - es 
of  day,  When  gos  - pel  light  has  spiead  li 

aui  love  To  Him  who’s  spok  - en  irom  jt- 

thy  prove  To  share  His  good  - *ae.s  and 
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King, 

ray, 
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love. 


thank  Him 
truth  di 
blest  us 
still  from 
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for  our 
vine,  down 
with  t he 
sin  and 


light 
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birth, 

bove, 

truth, 

free, 
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And 

And 

And 


thank  Him 
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blest  as 
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bove, 
truth 
free  Through 


light  and  truth  up 

come  to  flu  the 

guide  us  through  the 
time  and  all  e 
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earth  w ith  love, 
path  of  youth  i 
ter  - ni  - ty 


. a w 

w 

1 

± 

j , 

, 

o' 

f 0 

^ rr~ 

M.., JR 

-f j4- 

r - 

=±-p= 

5 

bjr-5--±d 

t=PU=={ 

r - r—£ 

gI=E 


H 


1 


160 


Kh*n*  dm* 


ONE  MORE  YEAR  HAS  GONE. 

Words  by  Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Blade. 


t.  One  more  year  has  gone  t Joj  . ful  marching  bn.  We  this  height  have  won  ; Be  ting 

3.  Glad  we  here  have  some.  Oh,  sweet  Sabbath  home,  None  fi  om  thee  would  roam,  B eased 

ror  - ward  marching,  we  Our  bright  war  would  see,  Up- ward,  Lord,  to  Thee,  Climbing 

4.  Fa-ther,  hear  oar  call.  Lot  Thy  Mess-tag  fall  On  Thy  ehJU-dren  all,  Draw-lng 
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Bach  a look  we  cast,  O’er  the  jour -ncy  past,  Then  we’ll  view,  at  last,  The  com -tag  year. 
Here  our  feet  have  turned,  Here  our  hearts  have  burned.  Here  eur  souls  nave  learned  The  works  of  grace. 
Be  our  Guide,  we  pray— Bv  - ery  Sabbath  day  Teacn  us,  Lord,  the  way  And  Ihy  dear  will. 
May  sweet  showers  of  love  Thy  dear  presence  prove,  While  we  on  - ward  move  A - no  - ther  year. 
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Chorus. 

Teach  ers,  schol  ars,  ral  - iy  round  cor 


its 


let  - to  shin  • tag  fair  and  clear 
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BREAK  HOT  THE  SABBATH  *JAY. 

Words  and  Musi©  hj  li.  B.  Bftica. 


l.  With  merry,  tuneful  yoiees  sweet  praises 
8.  Wfaea  Sabbath  morning  d&wneth,  in  golden 
8.  E&eii  scholar  should  remember,  strict  order 


us  sing,  Bn  - til  each  heart  re  - Joic  - e*  and 
of  light,  Ail  nature’s  beauty  seem  - erh  to 
maintain.  And  let  his  aim  b@  ©v  - er,  his 
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echos  loudly  ring ; Let  all  u - cite  with  willing  hearts  and  join  the 
sparkle  then  more  bright ; How  p easing  ’tis  to  gather  here  with  hearts  so 

O,  let  us  seek  the  truth  to  find,  nor  ay  - er 
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teacher’s  iove  to  gain  ; 
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cheerful  lay.  T© 
light  and  gay,  And 
go  % - stray  ; But 
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praise  Him  who  bequeathed  to  us  the 
learn  of  Sod’s  own  ho  - ly  laws,  on  this  the 
always  be  at  Sunday  echo©!  ©n  this  the 
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Sabbath 

Sabbath 

Sabbath 


day. ) Ckoeu®. 

day  1 S Then,  children,  haste 
day. ) 
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BREAK  NOT  THE  SABBATH  DAY.  (Concluded).  108 


COME  DEAR  CHILDREN,  JOIN  AND  SING. 

Words  by  Annie  Smith.  Music  by  O.  J. 

Moderate. 


'homu. 


1.  Com''  dear  children.  Join  and  sing  Praises  to  our  heavenly  King,  Por  His  care  and 
*.  Let  praise  then  our  tongues  employ.  For  all  blessiligs  we  en  - Joy ; For  the  gospel’s 


8.  May  we  in  our  youthful  days  Kv-er  walk 
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gospel 

iu  wisdom’s  wa\  s ; Then  we’ll  gain  a 
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te  der  love, 
ho  - ly  liglr, 
glorious  crown. 
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And  all  blessings  from  above.  ) 

Shining  for  us,  pure  and  bright.  > Come.come.come.come  dear  chlldren,join  and  sing  Praises  to  our  heavsaly  King. 
Yuen  our  work  on  earth  is  done.  ) 
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BONGS  OP  THE  HEART, 


W ordfl  by  J.  I*.  Townahemd. 
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Music  by  Wm,  Gl&yson. 


1.  O,  what  songs  of  the  heart  We  shall  sing  all  the  day.  When  a gain  we  as  sem-ble  at  home; 

2.  Though  our  rapture  and  bliss  There’s  no  song  can  express;  We  will  shout  w©  will  sing  o er  and  oer, 

3.  O,  the  visions  we’ll  see  In  that  home  of  the  bie>t,  There’s  no  words,  there’s  no  tuo’ts  can  impart, 

4.  O,  what  songs  we  11  employ!  Q,what  welcomes  we’ll  hear!  While  our  transports  of  love  are  complete; 
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When  we  meet  ne’er  to  part,  O,  what  songs  of  the  heart  We  shall  sing  in  onr  bean  - tt  ■ 

As  we  greet  with  a kiss,  In  our  rap  ture  and  bliss,  All  our  loved  ones  that  pass’d  on 

But  onr  rapture  will  be  In  the  visions  we’ll  see  Best  expressed  in  the  songs  of 

As  the  heart  swells  with  joy,  O,  what  songs  we’ll  employ,  When  our  heav  - en  - iy  parents 
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ful  home, 
he  - fore, 
the  heart, 
we  meet  i 


CHILDREN’S  SONG. 


Words  by  William  Willis. 
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Music  by  Thomas  McIntyre. 
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1.  Blest  are  the  chi'drea  who  delight 

1.  Blest  are  the  eblldren  who  o - bej 

i 3.  Blest  are  the  children  who  o - bey 
4.  Biest  are  the  children  who  are  found 

9.  Blest  are  the  children  who  aie  wise, 
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In  troth,  and 
God’s  pure  and 
Their  par  ents’ 
At  • tend  . ing 
And  ne  er  im 


peace  and  lore;  Wno  nev-«r  quar-rel, 
bo  - ly  laws;  Who  pray  to  Rim  hr 
eve-ry  word;  Wno  ne'er  hi  e ▼» 
Sunday  schools— Who  nev  - er  miss  the 
- pa  - tience  show;  Who  rudeness,  meanness 
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scold 

nor 

light, 

But 

ev  - er 

try 

and 

night 

and 

day, 

And 

nev  - er 
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ny 

hab 

- its 

stray. 

TO 

conn  - sel 

strict 

at 

whole 

year 

round. 

Who 

love  the 

gos  - 

pel’s 

do 

despise, 

Who 

hate  de 

- ceit 

and 

s':-  i' 


1 


it 


4 


4a_ 


£ 


=f=t 


£ 


cause.  And 
Lord,  To 
rules.  Who 

s/ow,  Who 


er  - er  try  and  do  whTIi's  rgtir,  Are 

nev  - er  a - ny  bad  words  say,  But 

eoua  sel  strict  at  - ten  - tion  pay—  Love 

love  the  gos-  pel’s  glorious  sound.  And 

hate  da  - celt  and  frown  on  lies.  To 
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harmless  a>  the 

love  His  sacred 
Je  - sus  Christ,  our 
fol  low  all  Its 

an  - ger  ev  - er 
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dove. 

cau^e. 

Lord. 

rules. 

slow. 
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do  what’s  right— Are  harmless  as  the 

bad  words  say,  But  love  His  sac  - red 

ten  - tion  pay—  Love  Je  - sus  Christ,  our 
glorious  sound,  And  fol  - low  all  its 

and  frown  on  lies,  To  an  - ger  ev  - er 
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THE  PRIMARY  MARCH. 


< 


Words  and  Music  by  William  Powell. 


Tra-ditioa  and  er  - ror  in  bit  tl®  ar  ray  The  children  of  Zi-on  prepare  for  the  fray. 

Then  let  us  pi  ess  onward,  hold  jast  to  the  end,  While  battling  for  truth  we  have  God  for  our  frie&&; 

From  the  east  to  the  we't  shall  God’s  kingdom  extend.  Meet  in  every  land  a true  brother  and  lrien4f 

The  sea  shaii  ro.l  back  to  its  place  in  the  noi  ih,  The  ten  tribes  of  Israel  with  Joy  wilt  come  forth? 
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Jehovah’s  their  strength  and  their  buckler  and  shield;  They’re  onward  to  corquer  or  die  on  the  field. 
The  trimn  h of  truth  Is  thetbineof  our  song:  As  onward  and  upward  we’re  marching  a-long. 
Then  Saian  ad  power  will  nave  to  resign.  When  Jesus  in  triumph  on  e rth  comes  to  reign 

Then  God  will  restore  Enoch’s  ei  - ty  of  old,  And  Abranam’s  children  shall  meet  in  one  fold. 


CSOBUft. 

Join  In  the  song,  come  and  join  la  the  song,  Up  with  the  standard  and  bold  - ly  march  on;  Then 


THE  PRIMARY  MARCH.  (Conclude^ 
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upward  and  onward  with  banners  unfurled,  For  truth  yet  shall  triumph  and  conquer  the  world. 
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THE  CAUSE  OF  TRUTH. 

Jftegnttto  mareata  Words  and  Musio  by  E.  Stephen*. 
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] l.  Let  us  all  press  on  I 

/ 2,  We  will  not  re  - treat,  ti 

\ & If  we  do  what’s  right 
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n the  work  of  the  Lord.  That  when  life  is  o'er 

»o’  our  numbers  may  be  lew  when  compared  with  the  op  - p 
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gain  a reward.  In  the  fight  for  right  let  us  wleid  a sword.  The  ealgh  - ty  sword  of  truth, 
host  in  view;  But  an  unseen  power  will  aid  me  and  you  in  the  glorious  cause  of  truth* 

*▼  - er  be  near ; In  the  days  mt  uri-aU  His  Saints  He  will  cheer.  A*d  prosper  the  eai^e  of  troth. 
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THE  CAUSE  OF  TRUTH.  (Concluded). 


Chorus 
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Fear  not,  though  the  en  - « - my  deride, 
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Cour  - ftge,  for  the  Lord  Is  oo  ear  side ; We  wtil 
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Fear  not!  courage,  though  the  en-  e - my  deride.  We  mug;:  be  victorious,  for  the  Lord  Is  on  our  side;  We'll  not 
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Fear  notl  courage,  though  the  en -©- my  deride,  We  must  be  victorious,  for  the  Lord  Is  on  our  side;  We’ll  not 
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heed  not  what  the  wicked  may  say,  But  the  Lord 


a -Ion©  we  will  © - bey. 
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fear  the  w eked  or  give  heed  to  what  they  say,  But  the  Lord,  our  heav’nly  Father,  Him  alone  we  will  e . bey. 
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SUNDAY  8CHOOL  OPENING  HYMN. 
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Words  by  Wm.  Will©*. 


Music  by  X.  Beesley. 


With  hearts  prepared,  with  one  me  - cord  Our  eyes  with  rev’-reuce  close.  In  prayer  we  com©  he- 

O ir  youthful  days  should  ail  be  spent  In  liv  - lng  to  His  praise  j Then  let  os  all,  with 

What  e’er  we  think,  or  do,  or  say.  May  pur  - 1 - ty  prevail;  We’ll  walk  the  straight  and 


fa 


the  Lord,  From  Whom  eaeh  blessing 
consent,  Our  hal  - le  - lu  Jah7s 
-row  way,  What-ev-  er  may  as 
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flows  t We  here  can  learn  the  wondrous  love,  Wa 
raise;  And  may  we  learn  Hi*  ho  - ly  will.  And 
- salt i A ud  this  our  fervent  prayer  shall  be.  And 
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can  learn  the  wondrous  love  Mis 
we  learn  His  ho  - ly  will;  And 
oar  fervent  prayer  shall  be:  O, 


aeer  - ev  ev  - « shows,  His  mer  - ey  ev  * er  shewa 
walk  in  wisdetnN  way*.  And  wak  in  wtedotn  s wi 
may  our  iaith  ne’er  fall.  may  oar  faith  ne’er 
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THE  IRON  ROD, 


Words  by  J.  L.  Townshend,  Music  by  William  Claysow 


WELCOME  TO  OUR  UNION  MEETING.  171 

Woids  by  George  Manwaring  Music  by  A.  Paisons. 
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Weicome  to  oar  Un  - ion  meeting,  Zion’s  teacher*—  guides  ol  youth;  liaise  aloud  the 
Oh,  now  glorious  is  onr  mission,  To  direct  the  youthful  mind!  In  this  great  and 

Parents,  teachers,  here  we  gather.  Seeking  wisdom  from  ou  high,  trusting  in  our 

Welcome  then  to  Join  our  Union,  All  who  love  to  serve  the  Lord;  Welcome  to  the 
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all  who  love  the  truth. 


This  shall  be  an 


Love  and  kindne  s all  possessing, 

high  am  'bi  tion.  Sweet  st  blessings  <lo  we  find.  In  this  noble  cause  progressing,  God  will  add  te 


Who  wi  l grant  us  rich  supply 
t hat  our  meeting  doth  afford. 
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And  His  spirit  all  possessing, 
Love  and  kindness  all  possessing. 


’Tls  an  hour  of 
We'll  secure  a 
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>f  blessing.  Love  and  kindness  all  possessing.  This  shall  be*  an  hour  of  blessing, 

is  blessing.  In  this  no  ble  cause  progressing,  G>d  will  add  to  us  His  blessing, 

st  blessing.  And  His  Spir-it  all  possessing,  ’Tls  an  hour  of  sweetest  b easing, 

^a  blessing.  Love  and  kindness  all  posseting,  We  11  secure  a Father**  blessing 
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BEAUTIFUL  DAT  OF  REST. 


Words  by  @00.  Manwarin*. 


Music  by  S.  Lowry 
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L Sweet  Sabbath  day,  all 

% This  best  of  days  to 

& Sweet  Sabbath  day,  thy 


!>  u u 

hail  to  thee,  Beau  - tl  - ful  day  of  rest ) 

man  is  given—  Beau  - ti  - ful  day  of  rest  J 

name  we  love—  Beau  - ti  - ful  day  of  rest ! 


That 

To 

Let 
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sets  aa  from  all  latw»  free.  Beau  - ti  - ful  day  of  rest; 

draw  our  mi  ads  to  God  saad  heaven—  Beau-ti  - fui  day  of  rest! 

angela  hear  the  strain  abot$—  Beau  - ti  - ful  dav  of  rest ! 
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With  ley  .we  hail  thy 
And  numbly  now  we 
'Tie  God's  command,  let 
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welcome  ray,  With  grateful  hearts  our  homage  pay  To  Him  who  gave  this  ho  ly  day.  This 

be  d the  knee,  With  rev’rence.  Lord,  as  eribe  to  t;  ee,  Our  thanks  for  ail  thy  mereies  free—  This 

all  o - bey,  To  hallow  this,  the  Sabbath  ay,  Aad  spend  io  His  ap-point-ed  way  The 
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THE  WORLD  13  FULL  OF  BEAUTY. 


Words  by  Mrs  M.  W.  Haokietcm. 


Muaio  >7  Q.  Careless. 
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l.  Tber©  is 

8.  Thera  Is 

S.  There  Is 


beauty  In  the 

beauty  in  the 
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forest.  When  tbe  tree*  are  green  and  fair;  Tber©  Is 
fountain.  Singing  gay  * ly  at  its  play.  While  the 

beauty  in  the  brightness  Beaming  from  a lov  . ing  eye;  In  the 
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THE  WORLD  IS  FULL  OF  BEAUTY. 
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Music  by  E.  Stephens. 
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gushing  rill,  Y\  1th  spaik'lng  water, 
in  each  shining 


me  the  cup  you  fill,  Then  fill  it  from  the 

me  th  - mantling  brim.  Wh  re  dancing  bubbles  i'ai  - ly  swim:  For 
me  of  ro  - gy  wine.  Of  nectar  cups  or  draughts  divine;  The  ta:-te  of 
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All  it  from  the 


gushing  rill;  O,  If  for  me  the  cup  you  fill,  Then  fill  It  from  the  gushing  rill. 
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Words  and  Musi©  by  kL  B.  BaM 
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burn  with  Joy,  And  help  os  on  the  road.  There’s  comfort  In  their  cheering  wo 
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GO  WHEN  THE  MORNING  sHINBTH. 
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Music  by  £.  Stephens. 


L Go  when  the 
A.O.  (to  when  the 
2.  Prey  then  for 
a.  O.  Pray  then  to 


morning  ate  tooth.  Go  when  the  noon  ts  bright, 

morning  shlaeth,  Go  at  the  e>oe«  of  day, 

aa  who  love  thee.  Ail  who  are  lored  by  thee; 

God  sin  - ewe  - iy,  Pray  for  His  ho  - iy  light; 


Go  when  the  ere  4a  - din  eth, 
And,  In  thy  chamber  kneeling, 
Prey,  too,  for  these  who  hate  thee, 
Jttoh  blessings  He  will  grant  thee, 
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V Go  to  the  hash  of  night;  Go  with  pare  minds  and  feelings. 
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OUR  JUBILER. 
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Words  by  E.  H.  Goddard. 


Musio  by  B.  Bessloy. 
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Ac  - cept  the  tribute  of  our  hearts,  O Lord,  In  praise  to  tbee, 

We  ask  Ihee,  Father,  now  to  bless  Cur  friends  who  kindly  strive 
That  in  that  glorious  ju  - bi  - lee  When  Christ  our  King  shall  reign, 


Flll’ed  with  the  Joy  Tny 
To  teach  the  way  of 
We  ail  may  meet  Him 
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grace  imparts.  On  this  our  ju  - bi  - lee, 

nap  - pi  ness,  The  gos  - pel  truths  to  live, 

gle  - rious  - ly,  And  sing  in  no  - bier  strain, 
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The  go^  - pel  truths  to  live.  The 
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this  our  Ju  - bi  - lee, 
gos  - pel  truths  to  live, 
sing  in  no  - bier  strain, 


Fill’d  with  the  joy  Thy  grace  imparts.  On  this  our  Ju  - hi  - lee. 
To  teach  the  way  of  hap  - pi  ness,  The  gos  - pel  truths  to  live. 
We  all  may  meet  dim  glo  - rious  - ly.  And  sing  in  no  - bier  strain 
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WITH  SONGS  WE  HAIL  THAT  STAR-LIT  WIGHT 

Word*  and  Music  by  Edwin  W.  Parry. 
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With  songs  we  hail  that  star  - lit  night,  Im  mor  -tal  - lzeti  to 
Their  shouts  of  “ttioiy  be  to  God”  Were  wafted  through  the 
While  o'er  the  plains  of  Beth  -le-  hem  Was  seen  that  glorious 
And  now  we  wait  for  iliac  boat  da v When  Christ  snail  Mine  a • 


On  which  an  an  - gel 
And  “Peace <n  earth,  good 
in  Zar  - a * hem  - La's  | 
With  au  - go  a,  too,  in 
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crowued  with  light,  To  shepherds  dm  pro  • claim  tim 
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crowned  with  llghu  To 
will  to  man’*  Re 
cit  - y fair,  Ou 
bright  ar  - ray,  in 
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shepherds  did  pro 
- sound  ed  from  on 
this  great  "Promised 
peace  on  earth  to 
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3d  - logs  of  great  Joy  to  earth,  While 
high;  While  o'er  the  place  the  child  was  born  There 
Land,"  Signs  of  the  B ivior’s  birth  appeared — The 
reign:  Not  as  the  babe  of  Beth  -le-  hem—  A 
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from  a - hove  the  throng.  To  cel  -e-brateUM  Savior's  birth,  'oinedln  a heavenly 
b amed  a gui  i - log  star.  To  load  de  - vot  - ed  wo;  • dp  - ers  To  Him  from  lands  a 
same  bright  star  here  shone,  That  nisht  the  heavens  shed  fort  h -reat  tight.  And  d irknees  ail  had 
ehild  of  low  - ly  birth—  But  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords,  The  Priiree  of  heaven  and 
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JSHLAMD  OP  DREAMS. 


Muste  fey  J.  &.  JLxswia. 


Mad  sueh  a pret-£y  dream,  mamma.  Such  pleasant  and  beau-ti  ml  things  s 
dear  lit  - tie  etneem  full  of  111  - ies  Crept  o - ver  tbe  gren  mossy  stones, 
as  it  Sowed  on  toward  tbe  e - eeaa  Through  shadows  and  pretty  .sun  beams 
saw  there  a beau  - ti  - ful  an  < gel,  With  ©rows  au  bespangled  with  dew: 


Atm  just  where  I lay,  its 
Each  note  jirew  more  deep  and  I 
Site  touched  me  and  spoke,  and  I 


meadows  of  rest,  Wht  re  the  birdie  her  lui  - la  - by  sings, 
thin  sparkling  spray  Sang  sweetly  in  de  it  - cate  tones, 
soon  fell  asleep,  And  was  off  to  the  Island  of  Dreams, 
quickly  awoke:  And  found  there,  dear  mamma,  ‘twas  you. 


Of  a dear  lit-tie  nest,  ia  the  meadows  of  rest.  Where  the  birdie  hm  lui  - la  - by  siEgs. 

And  just  where  I lay,  i s thin  sparkling  spray  Sang  sweetly  i®  de  - fl  - cate  tones 

Each  note  grew  more  deep  and  I soon  fell  asleep,  And  was  off  to  the  island  of  Dreams, 

She  touched  m®  and  spoke,  and  I quickly  awoke:  And  found  there,  dear  mamma,  ‘twas  you. 

*&>  II  o 


OUR  HOME  IN  THE  MOUNTAINS.  ^gi 

Words  and  Music  by  J.  S.  Lewis 
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i.  rroud?  Yes, of  our  borne  in  the  mountains, Where  prophets  of  Israel  re  - side, And  faithful  ones  quaff  from  the 
1.  The  aiuts  axe  in  vtt-tngthe  nations  Unto  chambers  prepared  of  our  God,  To  Join  tu  the  work  of  re 
1.  Qodfs  Zi  - on  Is  rich,  and  her  blessing  The  wide  world  will  forever  ex -eel.  E'en  now  see  her  people  po- 
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fountains,  Where  wisdom  and  virtue  a - bid®, 
riemption,  Far  a - way  from  the  scourge  and  the  rod. 
-es  - stag  More  than  p©  - eta  or  prophets  eould  tell 


The  Lord  Is  now  pouring  a Messing—  Is 

Ai  - read  - y the  “black  horse"  is  prancing,  De 

Like  pil  - lars  of  heaven  her  mountains,  A- 
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OUR  HOME  IN  THE  MOUNTAINS 


HOME,  SWEET  HOMS. 
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HOMS,  SWEET  HOME.  (Concluded.) 
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AMERICA. 


DON'T  KILL  THE  BIRDS. 
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Don't  kill  tbe  Jit  • tie  birds,  That  sing  on  bush  and  tree,  All  thro’  the  sum  • mer 

Don’t  kill  the  lit  - tie  birds,  Their  plumage  wings  the  air,  Their  trill  at  ear  • ly  ' 

Still  like  the  widow's  oruse,  There’s  always  plenty  left;  How  sad  a world  were 

Don’t  kill  the  lit -tie  birds,  That  sing  on  bush  and  tree.  All  thro’  the  sum  - mer 
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world 
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e - state,  And  He  pro  - rid  • eth  food  For  small  %a  well  as  great. 


from  the  stem?  And  ber-rles  dls  - ap-pear.  In  gard  en, 
orchards  round;  No  hurt-fnl  In  - sects  thrive  Where  robins 


can  trust  His  Word,  There’s  food  enough  for  all— Don’t  kill 


field  and  glen? 
most  a - bound, 
ein-gl®  bird. 
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Allegretto. 
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1.  When  many  to  th©  Savior’s  feet  Tboirlit-tle  children  brought,  And  from  His  ho  - ly 

2,  “For -bid  them  not,  and  nev  er  chide  Their  wish  to  see  my  face.  For  lit  tie  children 
8,  Ue&rchiidren,  J©  - su®  is  the  same. Though  now  enthroned  above,  H®  waits  to  bless  you 
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heart  and  lips  A Savior's  blessing 
such  as  these  My  Father’s  kingdom 
as  of  old  With  His  for  - giv  * ing 


U 1 •>  w; 

sought;  To  some  who  with  mls-t&k  * ©n  zeal,  The 
grace.”  Then  gathered  In  His  lov  - ing  arms,  And 
love.  He  sees  ^itb  joy  each  weak  at -tempt  His 
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sy’rsfoy-  bad®,  ‘‘Let  lit  • tie  children 
to  His  breast,  Ho  poured  a blessing 
to  oh  • tain,  And  those  who  ear  • ly 


come  to  me,”  Th©  blessed 
all  divine  On  ev’  - tj 
seek  His  face  Shall  nev-er 


Savior  said, 
lit  tie  guegfc. 
seek  in  vain. 
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Words  by  B.  B.  Snow. 
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L The  ltd*  of  time  la  ebbing  low,  The  wheels  of  change  roll  fast ; Hark  I the  heralds  of  sal - 
1 Im  - mor  tal  garlands  crown  the  (Jay  On  which  brave  men  of  God  Who  pi  - oneered  the 
ft,  The  **iron  horse’  and  “lightning  wires,"  Their  mutual  pow’ra  combine,  And  man’s  vile  wrath,  o'er. 
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▼a  - tion  blow,  The  Gospel  trump’s  loud  blast, 
des-ert  way — In  Salt  Lake  Valley  trod, 
rated,  conspires  To  aid  the  great  design. 
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Our  God,  the  source  of  life  and  love,  To 
From^here  the  ‘Mittle  stone”  will  roll, ‘“The 
O’er  mouutain  tops,  swell  high  the  strain — To 
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earth  His  care  extends  - 
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ev*  - ry  land  proclaim, 
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Reveals  the  law,  the  hosts 
Till  peace  shall  reign  from  pole 
The  voice  of  God  is  heard 
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above  In  ho  - ly  union  blends, 
to  pole.  And  all  acknowledge  God. 
again,  Shout  glo-ry  to  His  name. 
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IH&  THE  WORLD'S  JUBILEE.  (Concluded^ 
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COME,  COME,  YE  SAINTS. 
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may  ap-  pear,  Grace  shall  bo  as  your  day.  ’TIs 
great  re*ward,  If  we  now  ahun  the  fight?  Gird 
make  a-frald:  There  the  Saints  will  be  blessed.  We’ll 
sor-row  too;  With  the  just  we  shall  dwell.  Put 
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Though  hard'  to  you  this  Journey 
Why  should  w©  think  to  earn  a 
Where  none  shall  come  to  hurt,  nor 
We  then  are  free  from  toll  and 
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In  Our  Lovely  Deseret 


J 


Words  by  Eliza  R.  Snow.  Melody  by  G.  F.  Ro<®t. 


mul  - ti  - tude  of  ehil  - dren  all  a-round,  They  are  gen  - er-ous  and  brave,  They  have 
cof  - fee  and  to-  bac  - co  they  de-spise,  Drink  no  li  - quor,  and  they  eat  But  a 
tem-pers  train,  and  e - vil  pas-sions  bind,  They  should  al- ways  be  po  - lite  And  treat 
Lord  to  keep  them  safe  from  ev  - ’ry  ill,  And  as-sistthem  to  do  right,  That  with 


lii  Our  Lovely  Deseret.--Coticluded. 
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pre-cions  souls  to  save,  They  must  lis  - ten  «nd  o-bey  the  gos-  pel’s  sound, 

ver  - y lit  - tie  meat;  They  are  seek  - ing  to  be  great  and  good  and  wise, 

ev  - ’ry-bod  - y right,  And  in  ev  - ’ry  place  be  af  - fa  - ble  and  kind, 

all  their  mind  and  might, They  may  love  Him  and  may  learn  to  do  His  will. 


# ' * 


Chorus.  , , N N 
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Hark, hark, hark, ’tis  children’s  mu-sic — Children’s  voi-ces,0,how  sweet,  When  in  innocence  and  love, 


Like  the  an  - gels  up  a-bove,  They  with  hap  - py  hearts  and  cheer  - ful  la  - ces  meet. 
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192  SARTH,  WITH  HER  TEN  THOUSAND  FLOWERS. 

Word*  fey  W.  W.  Fhalpa  Music  by  T.  Q.  GvUSgfr 


COME,  ALL  YE  SONS  OF  ZION. 
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Words  by  W.  W.  Phelps, 


Musio  by  John  Tullldge. 


turn  - Ing, 
ceaa  - ing, 
reach  you 
fore  you, 


Ac-cordfng  to  His  word; 
Tbe  praises  of  your  King, 
Wherev  * er  you  are  found, 
As  God  shall  give  command. 


In  saored  songs  and  glad -ness  They 
Whose  arm  I®  now  ex -tend  • ed,  On 
And  call  you  back  from  bond -age,  That 

Though  wick-ed  men  and  dev  - Us  Ex- 


m 


waSh  the  narrow  . way,, 
which  the  world  may  gaze, 
yon  may  sing  His  praise 
ert  their  pow’r,  ’fcis  vain, 
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And  thank  the  Lord  who  brought  them  To  see  the 
To  gath-er  up  the  righteous  In  these  the 
In  z i • on  and  J®  - rusa-lem,  In  these  the 
Since  He  who  is  © - ter  - nai  Has  said  you 

M. 


lat-ter 
lat-ter 
lat-t®r  days, 
shall  ob  - tain. 
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LORD,  I WOULD  OWN  THY  TENDER  CARE. 


) 


a new  out  Journey 
a dream,  our  time  as 
the  day  of  His  coming 
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pursue,  Roll  round  with  the  year,  And 
a stream,  Glides  swiftly  a- way,  And  the 
may  say,  “I  have  fought  my  way  through— I hare 
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COME,  i-ET  U8  ANEW.  (Conduddd.) 


IS© 


FOR  THE  STRENGTH  OF  THE  HILLS. 


Muslo  by  E.  Staples*. 


For  the  strength  of  the 
At  the  hands  of 
Then  hast  led  us 
For  the  ahad-ow 

j ^ > 
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hills  we  bless  Theo,  Our  God,  our  fathers’  God;Thou  hast  made  Thy  children 
foul  op-prossors,  We  have  borne  and  suffered  long;  Thou  hast  been  our  help  In 
here  in  gafety,  Where  Thy  mountain  bulwark  stands,  As  the  guardian  of  the 
of  Thy  presence,  Bound  our  camp  of  rock  o’erspread;  For  the  canyon’s  rugged 
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might-y,  By  the  touch  of  the  mountain  sod;  Thou  hast  led  Thy 
weakness,  And  Thy  strength  has  made  us  strong; ’Mid  ruthless 
loved  ones  Thou  hast  brought  from  man  -y  lands ; For  the  rock  and 
4«  • flies,  And  the  beet -ling  crags  o’erhead;  For  the  snows  and 


chosen 
foes  out 
for  the 
for  the 


Is  - ra  - ei  To 
numbered,  Our 
riv  - er,  For  the 
tor  - rents,  For  tv.e 
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freedom’s  last  a bode— For  the  strength  of  the  hills  we  bless  Thee,  Our  God,  our  fathers’ 

wear-y  steps  we  trod;  For  the  strength  of  the  hills  we  bless  Thee,  Our  God,  our  fathers’ 

Valley’s  ter  - tile  sod,  For  the  strength  of  the  hills  we  bless  Thee,  Our  God,  our  fathers’ 

tree  heart’s  bur  - ial  sod;  For  the  strength  of  the  hills  we  bless  Thee,  Our  God,  opr  fathers' 
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God, 

God. 

Gfod 

God. 
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HOW  FIRM  A FOUNDATION! 
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Salnta  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  In  His  ex  • cel-lent 
siokness,  in  health.  In  pov  - er  - ty’s  vale  or  a - bound  Ing  in 
be  not  dismayed.  For  I am  thy  God  and  will  still  give  thee 
call  thee  to  go,  The  riv  ers  of  sor-row  shall  not  thee  o’er- 
pathway  shall  lie.  My  grace,  all  suf- fl-cient,  shall  be  thy  sup- 
peo  - pie  shall  prove  My  sov’reign,  e - ter  nal,  un  change  - a-  bie 


How  firm  a founda-tion,  ye 
In  ev’-ry  con  - di-tion,  in 
Fear  not  I am  with  thee;  O, 

When  through  the  deep  waters  I 
When  through  fler-y  tri  - als  thy 
E’en  down  to  old  age,  all  my 
The  soul  that  on  Je-sus  hath  leaned  for  re- pose,  I will  not,  I can  - not  do 
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word  I What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said,  You  who 
wealth.  At  home  or  abroad  on  the  land  or  the  sea,  As  thy  davs 
aid;  I'll  streagthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand,  Upheld 

flow,  For  I will  be  with  fchae,  thv  troubles  to  bless,  And  sane  - 

ply.  The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  f on  - ly  de  • sign  Thy  dross  to  con-sume. 

fovs;  And  then  when  gray  hairs  shall  their  tem-ples  a - doru,  Like  Iambs  shall  they  still 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  ea-  deav-or  to 


shake, 


un  • to  J&  * sue,  you 
mayde-mand,  as  thy 
by  my  righteous,  up- 
t!  • fy  to  thee,  and 
ana  thy 
In,  like 

er,  no  nev  - er.  I’ll 
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OUR  OOD,  WE  RAISE  TO  THEE. 


©is?  @od,  w © ral9©  to  Thee  Thanks  for  Thy  bless  in  gs  free  We  here 
Thou  oar  Prophet  dear;  May  health  and  eomfcrt  cheer  His  no  ■■ 
So  shall  Thy  Kingdom  spread.  As  by  Thy  Prophets  said,  From  sea 
© may  Thy  Saints  be  one,  Like  Father  and  the  Son,  Nor  dis 
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en-  Joy; 
ble  heart; 
to  sea; 
a • gree: 


In  this  fair 
His  words  wttfe 
As  one  « • 

U nit  @£ 


“tt — “n 

: * # * 

zar& — i 

— 

— 4 — 

-s^w-i§ 

western  land,  A true  and  chosen  band,  Led  hith-er  by  Thy  hand,  Would  sing  for 
fiso  Impress  On  souls  t’hat  Thou  wilt  bless;  Nor  gold  may  they  caress,  But  free  im  - 
nlt-M  whole  Truth  burn  in  ev*  - ry  soul.  While  hast-ning  to  the  goal  We  long  to 

teeert  and  hand,  So  may  they  ey  ~ er  stand  A firm  and  valiant  band  S - ter  - sal 


DO  WHAT  IS  RIGHT. 


B©  what 
Bo  what 
what 


Is  right;  the  day  dawn  is  breaking,  Hail-ing  a fu  * fcure  of 
Is  right:  the  shackles  are  fall-ing;  Chains  of  the  bondsmen  no 


•fr* 

freedom  and  lighh 
lon-ger  are  brigM; 


is  right:  be  faithful  end  fearless;  On -ward— press  onward,  the  goal 


in  sight; 


DO  WHAT  IS  RIGHT.  (Concluded.) 
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Lightened  by  hope,  soon  they'll  cease  to  bo  gall  ing  Truth  go - eth  on -lard-  do  ZhM  'r  r 
Kye“  taat  "«  wet  now’  ero  >°nS  will  bo  tearless ; Blessings  a . wait  you  in  doing  trhM'a  r^ht. 
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Do  irhat  la  right:  lei  the  conaequenoe  follow;  Bat -tie  for  freedom  In  spl*44  and  might; 
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And  with  stout  hearts  look  ye  forth  till,,  to  • morrow,  God  will  protect  you;  do  what  la  right  I 


— #- 

£=£: 


rr 


u ^ 


jozxt: 


» 


BOO  DOXOLOGY. 


Words  by  C.  W.  Penrose 


Ol  YK  MOUNTAINS  HIOH.  (Concluded.) 
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free.  Whore  the  p 
) dear ; Though the 

tread ; And  their 
ttod;  Thy  de-l 
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ure  breezes  blow  And  the  clear  streamlets  flow,  How  I’ve  longed  to  your  bosom  to 
haughty  may  smile,  And  the  wicked  re-vile,  Yet  we  love  thy  glad  tidings  to 
silv  - er  and  gold,  as  the  Prophets  have  told,  Shall  be  brought  to  a-dornthy  fair 
v'rance  Is  nigh,  thy  op- pressors  shall  die;  And  the  Gentiles  shall  bow  ’ne&th  thy 
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REDEEMER  OF  ISRAEL. 


SOS 

Words  by  W.  W.  Phelps. 


Be-de©ua 
We know 
Movr  long 
A3  0hlM-< 


et  la  - rael,  Our  on  - ly  delight,  On  whom  fop  a 
is  eom  - lag  To  gather  HI®  sheep,  And  lead  them  to 
h&v©  wandered  As  strangest  la  sin.  And  cried  in  the 
of  ZI  - on,  Good  tid&ng®  for  as,  The  tok  - ens  ai 


bless-Eng 
Zi  - OE 
det»  - ©rt 
read  - y 


we  ©aSs 
in  lore! 
for  Tto®a4 
appeal* 


®oap  shadow  by  day,  and  ocr  pi!  - lar  by  night,  Our 
Per  why  in  $h®v&i-iey  o£  death  should  they  weep,  Or 
#ur  foes  hav©  rejoiced  when  our  sorrows  they’ve  soon  * But 
Ifca?  not,  and  be  |nst,  For  the  kingdom  is  oars;  The 


King,  onr  De  - llv-’rer,  our  all! 
In  the  lone  wl!  - der-ness  rove® 
2a  • ya®l  will  short-ly  be  free, 
hour  of  redemp  - tfon  la  near. 

°r* is 


W@?$sfey.  W.  'WVPhelps. 


PRAISE  TO  THE  MAN. 


Praise  to 
Praise  t© 

8,  Oreat  Eg 
&&3  ° s4  ■ 


man  who  communed  with  Je 
mem’ry,  he  died  as  a 


hov&h;  Je  - sus  a . pointed  that  Prophet  and  Seer, 
martyr;  Honored  and  blest  be  his  er  - er  great  name } 


his 

hi®  glo-ry,  and  endless  hia  priesthood;  Ev-er  and  ev  - ©r  the  keys  he  will  hold; 
2,'<rs  brings  forth  the  blessings  of  heaven;  Barth  must  a . tone  for  the  blood  of  that  aaaai 
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PRAISE  TO  THE  MAN.  (Concluded. 
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to  o • pen  the  last  dis  pen  sation ; Kings  shall  ex  tol  him  and  nations  re-vere. 


u< 

Blessed 

Long  shall  his  blood,  which  waa shed  by  as-sasslns,  Stain  II  - ll-nols.  while  the  earth  lauds  his  fame. 
Faithful  and  true,  be  will  en  ter  his  kingdom,  Crowned  In  the  midst  of  the  Prophets  of  old. 
Wake  up  the  world  for  the  conflict  of  Justice;  Millions  shall  know  “Brother  Joseph”  a - gain. 
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TEMB  IS  FAR  SPENT, 
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Words  by  E.  R,  Snow. 


IeMII 


1.  The  time  5«  far Bpetsi — tbei?©  is  lit  - tie  rematoteg  T©  pwbiteh  glad  tidings  by  sea  and  by  land; 

2.  8h**tnfe  not  from  yourduty,  how-ev-er  unpleasant,  But  foi-low  the  Savior,  yoar  pattern  and  friend; 

3.  Wh&t  though,  if  tbe  favor  of  Ahman  possessing,  This  world's  bitter  bate  you  are  call’d  to  endure — 

4.  Be  fixed  in  your  purpose,  for  Satan  will  try  you;  The  weight  of  your  calling  be  perfect-ly  knows; 
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Then  hasten,  yeheraldsl  go  forward  proclaiming—  Repent,  for  the  kingdom  of  heaven’s  at  hand. 
Our'lit-tle  afflictions  though  painful  at  present,  Ere  long,  with  the  righteous,  In  glo-ry  will  end. 
The  angels  are  waiting  to  erown  you  with  blessings;  Go,  brethren!  be  faithful,  the  promise  is  sure. 
Tour  path  may  be  thorny  bat  Jesus  la  nigh  you;  Hia  arm  Is  sufficient  though  demons  oppose, 
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Words  by  W.  W.  Phelps. 
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THE  SPIRIT  OF  GOD. 


The  Sph*  - It  ©f  God  Ifko  a fi  - r©  is  burn  - ing! 

The  vis -ions  and  blessings  of  old  are  re  • turn  - ing, 

& The  Lord  is  ex -tend -ing  the  8aints’  under  • stand  - Ing, 

The  knowledge  and  pow  - or  of  God  are  ex-  pand  • ing; 

& How  bless -©d  the  day  when  the  lamb  and  the  li  - on 
And  Ephraim  be  crowned  with  his  blessing  in  Z1  - on 


£3 

Tbe  lat 
Tbe  an  • 
Re  - stor 
The  vail 
Shall  lie 
Aa  Je  - 
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- ter  day  glo  - ry 
gels  are  com  - ing 
ing  their  judg  - es 
o’er- the  earih  Is 
down  to  - gsth  er 
@us  descends 


i 

be- 

to 
and 
be- 
with- 
witb  His 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  GOD.  (Concluded.) 
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a SAY  WHAT  IS  TRUTH? 


206 

Words  bj  J.  J aques. 


1.  O say  what  Is  truth?  ’TIs 

j!  Yes,  say  what  is  truth?  ’Tl§ 

8.  The  seep  tre  may  fall  from 

6.  Them  say  what  v ia  truth?  ’Tia 


the  fair  - est  gem  That  the  rich  - ©s  of  worlds  can  pro 

the  brightest  prize  To  which  mortals  or  Gods  can  aa- 

the  despot’s  grasp  When  with  winds  of  stern  jus  tice  he 

the  last  and  the  first,  For  the  lira  - its  of  time  it  stens 
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duce; 

spire; 

eopes, 

o’er; 


V - 
And 
Go 

But  the 
Though  the 

*- 


price  - less 
search  In 
pil  • lar 
heav  - ens 


the  val  - ue  of  truth  will 
the  depths  where  it  glit  ter 
of  truth  will  ©n  • dure  to 
de-part,  and  the  earth’s  foun 
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d©  when 
lug  llee, 
the  last, 
tains  burst, 
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mon  arch’s  cost-  11-  est  di  - a - dem  Is  counted  but  dross  and  ref 

send  in  pur-suit  to  the  lof  • ti-est  skies,  ’Tis  an  aim  for  the  noblest  de 

Arm  • rooted  bul  warks  outstand  the  rude  blast,  Aud  the  wreck  of  the  fell  tyrant’s 

sum  of  ex  - istence,  will  weather  the  worst,  E - ter  - nal,  # unchanged,  ev  - er  - 

^ f „ ^3  f-  f-  ^ 


5 


X: 


fc=E 


t=t& 


-5: 


-1 


-Wi- 


r: 


n 


• use, 

■ sire, 
hopes, 
more. 
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SCATTK&  BKKD8  OF  KINDNESS. 
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as  gather  up  the  sunbeams,  Lying  all  around  our  path;  Let  ns  keep  the  wheat  and 
S.  Strange  we  never  prize  the  music  TUI  the  sweet-voiced  bird  hat*  down  ! Strange  that  we  should  slight  the 
t.  If  vre  knew  the  ba  - by  fingers,  Pressed  against  the  window  pane.  Would  be  cold  and  stiff  to  - 
4.  Ah  ! those  lit  - tie  ice-oold  fingers,  Uow  they  pointour  memories  back  to  the  hast  - y words  and 
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roses,  Casting  out  the  thorns  and  chaff.  Let  us  find  our 

riolets  Till  the  love  ly  flow’rs  are  gone ! Strange  that  summer 
morrow— Nev  er  trouble  us  a - gain — Would  the  bright  eyes 
actions  Strewn  along  our  backward  traok  1 How  those  lit  • tie 


sweetest  comfort  In  the 

skies  and  sunshine  Key  er 

of  our  darl  - Ing  Catch  the 
hands  re- mind  us.  As  la 
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blessings  of  to-  day,  With  a patient  hand  re  mov  ing  All  the  brl-ars  from  the  way. 

seem  one-half  so  fair,  As  when  winter’s  snowy  pinions  Shake  the  white  dows  In  the  sir 

frown  up  -ou  our  brow?—  Would  the  prints  of  ros  - y fingers  Vex  us  then  as  they  do  now? 

snowy  grace  they  lie,  Not  to  scatter  thorns —but  roa  - ea — For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 
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SCATTER  SEEDS  OF  KINDNESS  (Concluded.) 
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WE  THANK  THEE.  O GOD,  FOR  A PROPHET. 


Words  by  W.  Fowler. 


-9~ 


-0 


Musio  by  Mrs.  Norton. 
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1.  We  thank  Thee,  O God,  for  a Prophet,  To  guide  us  in  these  lat-ter  days;  We' 

2.  When  dark  clouds  of  trouble  hang  o’er  ua,  And  threaten  our  peace  to  destroy,  There  is 

3.  We’ll  sing  of  His  goodness  and  mer  - oy;  We’ll  praise  Him  by  day  and  by  night,  Ee- 
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WE  THANK  THEE,  O QOD,  FOR  A PROPHET.  (Concluded.) 
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hand;  We  feel  It  a pleasure  to  serre  Thee,  And  love  to  o-bey  Thy  commands, 
past;  The  wicked  who  fight  against  Zl  - on  Will  sure  • It  be  smitten  at  last 

go;  While  they  who  re-Jeci  this  glad  message,  Shall  nev  • er  such  hap  - pi  - ness  know 
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WHO’S  ON  THE  LORD’S  SIDE? 


Words  by  H,  Coraaby. 


As  sung  by  the  late  Brother  George  Goddard. 

Arranged  by  Geo.  Careless. 
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Who’s  on  the  Lord’s  side?  Who? 
We  serve  the  iiv  - Ing  God, 
The  stone  cut  with  out  hands, 
The  pow’rs  of  earth  and  hell, 
The  Lord  has  ar  - mies  great 
Then  ral  - ly  to  the  flag; 


Now  Is  the  time  to  show; 
And  want  His  foes  to  know, 
To  fill  the  earth  must  grow; 

In  rage  direct  the  blow 
Which  at  His  bidding  go, 

Our  God  will  help  us  through; 
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We  ask  It  fear-less* 

That  if  but  few,  we*rs 

Who’ll  help  to  roll  It 
That’s  aimed  to  crush  the 
His  char  - i - ots  are 
The  vie  - to  - ry  is 
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Who’s  oa 
great.  Who’s  on 
on?  Who’s  on 
work;  Who’s  on 
strong:  Who’s  on 
©uxa:  Who’s  on 


the  Lord’s  side?  Who?  We  wage  no  common  war, 
the  Lord’s  side?  Who?  We’re  going  on  to  win. 
the  Lord’s  side?  Who?  Our  en-sign  to  the  world, 
the  Lord’s  side?  Who?  Truth,  life  and  lib  - er  - ty, 
the  Lord’s  side?  Who?  When  He  makes  bare  His  arm 
the  Lord’s  side?  Who?  Stainless  our  Hag  must  wave, 


Oope  with  no  eommei 
Nor  fear  must  blanch  tac 
Is  floating  proudly 
Freedom  from  death  and 
To  lay  the  wicked 

And  to  the  nations 
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WHO’S  ON  THE  LORD’S  SIDE? 
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(Concluded.) 
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foe;  The  en  - e - my’s  a - wake; 
brow,  The  Lord  of  Hosts  Is  ours, 

now,  No  cow  - ard  bears  our  flag; 

woe,  Aqe  apakes  wo’re  fight  - Ing  for; 
low.  Then  is  the  - time  to  ask  . 

show  The  ol  - ive  branob  of  peace; 


Who’s  on  the  Lord’s  side?  WboT 

Who’s  on  the  Lord’s  aide?  Who? 

Who’s  on  the  Lord’s  aide?  Who? 

Who's  on  the  Lord’s  side?  Who? 

Who’s  on  the  Lord’s  side?  Who? 

Who’s  on  "the  Lord’s  side?  Who? 


Chorus. 


O MY^ATHERI 
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Words  by  E.  R.  Snow. 


Music  by  James  McGranahan. 


O MY  FATHER!  (Concluded.) 
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time* 

heav’ns. 

Length. 


hab  - I - ta  - tton,  Old  my  splr 
aeo  - rot  something  Whispered,  “You’re 
parents  sin-gle?  No;  the  thought  makes  reason  starel 


It  once  re-  side? 
a stranger  here;” 


when  I’ve  complet-ed  All  you  sent 


me  forth  to  do. 


In  wry 
And  I 
Truth  la 
With  yoer 
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In  Thy  ho  - ly  hab  - 1 - ta  - tton. 
Yet  ofttimes  a see  - ret  something 
In  the  heav’ns,  are  parents  sin  - gie? 
Then,  at  length,  when  I’ve  completed 
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Did  my  splr-  It  onee  re  - side? 
Whispered  “Your a stranger  here;* 
No ; the  thought  makes  reason  at&rei 
All  you  sent  me  forth  to  do. 


first  prl  - me-yal  childhood, 

felt  that  I had  wandered 

rea  - son;  truth  e - ter  • nal 
mu  - tual  ap  - pro  - bation 


In  my  first  pri  - me  - val  childhood 
And  1 felt  that  I had  wandered 
Truth  Is  reason;  truth  e - ter  nal 
With  your  mutual  ap  • pro  * ba  - tton 
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as  I 
from  a 
Tells  me 
Let  me 
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more 

I’ve 

come 
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tured  near  Thy 
ex  - alt  - ed 
a mother 
and  dwell  with 
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side? 

sphere. 

tncre. 


Was  I nurtured  near  Thy  side? 
From  a more  ex  - alt  • ed  sphere* 

Tells  me  I’ve  a mother  there. 

Let  me  oouia  and  dwell  with  yon. 
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MOW  LET  US  REJOICE, 


Wosdi  by  W.  W.  Phelps. 
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a&r&EjgtsFS  on  ©arth  aead  wo  roam, 
e - vll,  and  ev  - er  b®  ©»a; 
less  days  of  iron-  bla  ©ad  gloom, 


Good  tid  • lugs  are  sonn&fcftg 

And  when  the  «»  god  - ly 

And  &f  - tor  tbs  aconrgea. 
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sad  each  el&  - tfon, 
(ear  * log  and  tresa  « bl^ 
harvest  are  © - to®. 


AikS  short  - !y  the  hour  of  sadosaptSoa  will  ®©sa«. 

W«*il  wafcoh  for  tfaa  day  when  the  Savior  wi21©©®ae. 
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NOW  LET  US  REJOICE.  (Concluded.) 


When  all 
When  all 
Then  all 


that  was  promised 
that  was  promised 
that  was  promised 


the  8a!nt8  will  be  gfy 
the  Saints  will  he  giv 
the  Saints  will  he  fly 
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And  none 
And  none 
And  they 
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CATCH  THE  SUNSHINE!  (8s  « 7®  D.j 


Musio  by  Q>.  IT. 
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L Catch  the  sunshine!  tho*  it  flickers  Thro’  & dark  and  dismal  oloud,  Tv  * falls  so  faint  and 

% Catch  the  sunshine  I tho’  life's  tempest  May  unfurl  its  ehilling  blast,  Catch  the  lit  - tie,  hopeful 

i.  Catch  the  sunshine  I don't  be  grieving  O’er  that  darksome  billow  there  I Life’s  a sea  of  stormy 
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feeble  On  a heart  with  sorrow  bow’d;  Catch  it  quickly  I it  is  passing.  Passing 

straggler!  Storms  will  not  for-  ey  - er  last.  Don’t  give  up  and  say  “for-  sak-en!”  Don’t  bo- 
billows,  We  must  meet  them  ev’ry  - where.  Pass  right  thro’ them,  do  not  tar  • ry,  O • r«r 
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rap  - id  - ly  a - way;  It  has  on  - ly  come  to  tell  you  There  is  yet  a brighter  day 
gin  to  say  “I’m  sad  1”  Look ! there  comes  a gleam  of  sunshine  I Catch  it  1 oh,  it  seems  so  glad  t 
come  the  hearing  tide,  There’s  a sparkling  gleam  of  sunshine  Waiting  on  the  oth  -er  sideu 
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ARBOR  DAY  SONG 
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Words  and  Music  by  Evan  Stephens. 


VOICES . Moderator 
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Words  by  M,  A.  Baker. 
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“PEACE,  BE  STILL.’ 


Music  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 
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Master,  the  tempest  is  raging!  The  billows  are  tossing  high!  The  sky  is  o’er-shadowed  with  black- 

Master,  with  anguish  of  spir  - it  I bow  in  my  grief  to  - day,  The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  trou- 

Master,  the  terror  is  o - ver, -The  el  • e - men ts  sweetly  rest;  Earth’s  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is  mlr- 
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ness, 

bled; 
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No  shelter  or  help  is  nigh;  “Carest  Thou  not  that  we  peris  i?”— How  canst  Thou  lie  a - 
Oh,  waken  and  save,  \ pray!  Torrents  of  sin  and  of  anguish  Sweep  o’er  nly  sinking 

And  heaven’s  within  my  breast;  Linger,  O blessed  Re  - deemer,  Leave  me  alone  no 
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sleep. 

soul; 

more; 
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When  each  moment  so  madly  is  threat’nlng  A grave  in  the  angry  deep?  ) 

And  I perish!  I perish!  dear  Master;  O hasten  aDd  take  con  - trol.  > “The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o- 
And  with  joy  I shall  make  the  best  har  - bor,  And  rest  on  the  blissful  shore  ) 
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“PEACE,  BE  STILL.”  (Continued.) 
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bey  my  will,  Peace 
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still!  Whether  the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea.  Or  demons,  or  men,  or  what- 
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Peace  be  still ! peace  b e still ! 
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BEAUTIFUL  MOUNTAIN  HOME. 


Words  by  George  Manwaring. 
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Music  by  A.  C.  Smyth. 
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Be.utiful 

Beautiful 

Beautiful 


mountain 

mountain 

mountain 
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home, 

home. 

home, 

mountain  home, 


Beautiful 

Beautiful 

Beaatlful 


mountain 

mountain 

mountain 
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home,  The  beacon  star  For 

home,  Where  love  Is  found  And 

home,  The  seers  uf  old  Thy 

mountain  home, 
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Saints  a - far,  for  Saints,  for  Saints  a - far.  From  ev  • ry  land  they  come,  theycome  To  dwell  in  the 
•s  a - bound,  and  joys,  and  joys  a - bound,  What  Salat  from  thee  would  roam, would  roam !The  world  may  de- 
grow.u  foretold,  thy  growth,  thy  growth  fore-told,  Amu  soon  thy  light  shall  come,  shall  ec^ne;fciere  dwelling  In 
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mountain  home 


vales  Where  virtue  prevails,  In  our  beautiful  mountain  home 
spire  But  dearly  we  prize,  Our  beautiful  mouetam  home 
peace  God’s  people  increase, In  our  beautiful  mountain  home 


In  our 
Our 
In  our 


beau-ti-ful  mountain  borne, 
beau-tl-ful  mountain  home, 
beau-ti-ful  mountain  home. 
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